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* THIS OPERA 18S INSCRIBED; 


BY HIS MOST OBEDIENT, 7 
MOST OBLIGED, 


AND MOST GRATEFUL 


p HUMBLE SERVANT, 


THE AUTHOR. 


was to be done; this neceffart 


the ay 


ADVERTISEMENT. 
ab ind for fame years +a 
H ſucceſs 2 5 


when I wrote the following opera, it was with unuſual 
care and attention; and it was the general | jade 


my friends, ſome of whom rank among the beſt jud 


that of all my trifles, Lionel and Clariſſa was the mo 
pardonable : a deciſion in its favour which I was the. 


prouder of, becauſe, to the beſt of my knowledge, 


through the whole, I had not borrowed-an expreſſion, 
a ſentiment, or a character, from any dramatic writer 
extant. | *. i 


When Mr. Gamez rſorming this 
— #t Druty-lane these a new ſinger to 

ring out, and every thiꝗ¹gu er her advantage 
F-vccaſioned ſome new 
ſongs and airs to be introduced; and other fingers, with 
voices of a different compaſs from thoſe who originally 
acted the parts, occaſioned ſtill more; by which means 
the greateſt part of the muſic unavoidably became new. 
This is the chief, and indeed the only alteration made 
in the opera; and even to that, I ſhould, in many 
places,have been forced, much-againſt my will, had it 
not given a freſh opportunity to Mr. Dibdin to diſplay 
his admirable talents as a muſical compoſer, And 1 
will be bold to ſay, that his airs, ſerious and comic, in 
this opera, will appear to no diſadvantage by being 
heard with thoſe of ſome of the greateſt maſters. 


The SCHOOL FOR FATHERS is added to the 
title, becauſe the plot is evidently double; and that of 
Lionel and Clariſſa alluded to but one part of it, as 
the readers and ſpectators will eaſily perceive. 


J. B. 
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of the ſeveral CompPogstRs; 


N. B. Thoſe marked thus , are new; both words 
and muſic ; but thoſe marked thus ®, are only new ſets 
A New Overture by Mr. Dispin. 

t Ah how delightful the morning —_—_ 
2 To rob them of ſtrength — Mr. Dibdia 
*2 To tell you the truth — . — Dibdin 
4 Zounds, Sir! then I'll tell you Dibdig 
5 When a man of faſhion condeſcends Dibdin 


*6 I'm but a poor ſervant — Dibdig 
7 You alk me in vain — — - Dibdin 


Ah! pr'ythee ſpare me — Galluppi 
90 Ye gloomy thoughts — , — Diþdia 
Quintetto — — Dibdin 
0 U. a | 7 II. | 
x O talk not to me — Vento 
2 Indeed, forſooth, a pretty youth Scolari 
3 How curſedly vext — Dr. Arne 
4 Come then, pining, peeviſh lover . Ciampi 
5 To fear a ſtranger * — — Dibdin 
**6 Ladies, pray admire a figure — Dibdin 
**7 Poor panting heart — Diddin 
In Italy, Germany, France have I been Dibdig 
**g We all ſay the man — Dibdia 
10 Go, and, on my truth relying Vento 
Quintetto — _ Dibdin 
ACT NM 8 
% How can you, inhuman ! — © Dibdin 
*2 I wonder, I'm ſure, _ Dibdin 
**2 Hiſt, ſoft; let's hear how matters go Dibdin - 
2 A raſcal, a huſſey —— Dibdin 
5 Why with fighs my heart is ſwelling Ciampi 
*6 O bliſs unexpected _ --- Diddin 


Chorus — —— Dibdin 
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Sir John Flowerdale, Mr. Aickiti | 
Colonel Oldboy, Mr. Parſons. | 
Clariſſa, = ' Mis: Baddeley, | 

Lid, Mr. Vernon; 85 
Mr. Jeflamy, - Mr. Dodd. 

Lady Mary Oldboy, Mrs. Bradſhaw: 
Diana, | Mrs. Wiighten, 
Harman, Mr. Fawcer. 

Jenny, | Mils Radley. - 
Jenkins, | Mr. Banniſter, 
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SCHOOL FOR FATHERS. 


ACTI SCENE I. 


A Chamber in Colonel OI Boy's houſe: Colonel 
Or pov is diſcoverd at breakfaſt reading a news- 
paper; at à little diſtance from the tea-table fits 
ENK IRS; and on the oppoſite ſide Diana, 
who appears playing upon a harpſicord. A girl 
attending. Sul, 


„ 2. | LH bow delightful the morning, 

» 2» ghtfu the morning 
. 0 Het fweet are the proſpects it viell; 
Summer luxuriant adorning | 


The gardens, the groves, and the fields, 


A. 4+ Be | hon tor to the ſeaſon, 
| t's pleaſures let's employ z 
Kind Nature gives, and Reaſan 
P er mit. us to enjoy. 


' Col, Well faid Dy, thank you Dy. This, maſter 


Jenkins, is the way I make my daughter entertain 
me every morning at breakfaſt. Come here and kiſs 
me you ſlut; come here and kiſs me you b 
ran. Lord, papa, you call one ſuch names 
Col. A fine girl, —_ Jenkins, a deviliſh fine girl! 
ſhe has got my op< co. twinkle. There's fire for you 
— ſpiritI—1 deſign to marry her to a Duke: how much 
m 2 you think a Duke would expect with ſuch a 
wenc 
Jen. Why, Colonel, with ſubmiſſion, I think there 


is no occaſion to go out of our own county here; we 


have never a Duke in it, | believe, but we have many 
an honeſt gentleman, who,' in my opinion, might de» 
ferve the young lady. 


* 
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Col. So, you would have me marry Dy to a coun 
ſquire, eh! How ſay you to this Dy! would not you 
rather be married to a Duke? 

Dian. So my. huſband's a rake, papa, I don't care 
what he is. att tall fig oe: 

Cel. A rake! you damned confounded little bag- 
gage; why you wou'd not wiſh to marry a rake, wou d 


þ you? So her huſband is a rake, ſhe does not care what 


e is! Ha, ha, ha, ha! | ' 4 
Dian. Well, but liſten to me, papa When you go 


-F 


out with your gun, do you take any pleaſure in ſhobt- 


ing the poor tame ducks, and chickens in your yard? 
No, the partridge, the pheaſant, the woodcock are the 
game; there is ſome ſport in bringing them down be- 


' Cauſe they are wild; and it is; e ſame with an 


huſband or a lover. I would not waſte. powder and 
ſhot, to wound one of your ſober pretty behaved gentle- 
men; but to hit a libertine, extravagant, madcap fel- 
low, to take him upon the wing £ 
Col. Do you hear her, maſter Jenkins? Ha, ha, ha! 
Jen. Well, but, good Colonel, what do you ſay to 
my worthy and honourable patron here, Sir John 


Flowerdale? He his an eſtate of eight thouſand pounds 


a year as well | ps rents as any in the kingdom, and 
but one only daughter to enjoy it; and yet he is will- 
ings Jo ſee, to give this daughter to your fon. - 
Dian. Pray, Mr. Jenkins, how does Miſs Clariſſa 
and our univerſity friend Mr. Lionel? That is the only 
grave young man | ever liked, and the only handſome 
one Fever was acquainted with, that did not make 
love to me. 1 LED 
Cl. Ay, maſter Jenkins, who is this Lionel? 1 | 
fay he is a damn'd witty knowing fellow; and egad I 
think him well enough for one brought up in a college. 

* Fen. "His father was a general officer, a particula 
friend of Sir Johu's, who, Tike many more brave men, 
that live and die in defending their country, left little 


elſe than honour behind him. Sir John ſent this y 


wan, at his own expence, to Oxford; where, while 
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his ſon lived, they were upon the ſame footing: and 
fince our young gentleman's death, which you know 
unfortunately happened about two years ago, he has 
continued him there, During the vacation he is come 
to pay us a, viſit, and Sir John intends that He ſhall 
tho y take orders, for a very conſiderable benefice in 
the gift of the family, the preſent incumbent of which 
is an aged e + ** 
Dian. The A I was at your houſe,” he was 
teaching Miſs Clariſſa mathematics and philoſophy. 
Lord, what a ſtrange brain I have ! If I was to fit down 
to diſtract myſelf with ſuch ſtudies —— fy 
Col. Go, huſſey, let ſome of your brother's raſcals 
inform their maſter that he has been long enough at 
his toilet; here is a meſſage from Sir John Flowerdale 
Lou a brain for mathematics indeed! We ſhall have 
women wanting to head our regiments to-morrow. or 


* 


next day. | 3 
Dian. Well, papa, and ſuppoſe we did. I believe, 
in a battle of the ſexes, you men would hardly get the 


To rob them of flrength, when wiſe Nature thought ft 
By women to flill ds her duty; — 

Inflead of a fword fhe endu'd them with wit, 
And gave them a ſhield in their beauty. 

Sound, ſound then the trumpet, both ſexes to arms! _ © 

Our tyrants at once and proteftors / 

We quithly ſhall ſee, whether courage or charms, 

. Decide for the Helens or Heftors. * 
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Colonel OLD BOY, JENKINS. 


Col. Well, maſter Jenkins! don't you think now 
that a Nobleman, a Duke, an Earl, or a Marquis, 
might be content to ſhare his title—I lay, you under- 
ſtand me—with a ſweetener of thirty or forty thouſand 
pounds, to pay off mortgages? Beſides, there's a 
ſpect of my whole eſtate; for, I dare ſwear, her bro- 
ther will never have any children. 

' Fen. I ſhould be concerned at that, Colonel, when 
there are two ſuch fortunes to deſcend to his heirs, as 
urs and Sir John Flowerdale's. 

Cal. Why, look you, maſter Jenkins, Sir John 
Flowerdale is an honeſt gentleman; our families are 


nearly related; we have been neighbours time out of 


- 


ind; and if he and I have an odd diſpute now and 
— it is not for want of a cordial eſteem at bottom. 
He is going to marry his daughter to my ſon; ſhe is a 
beautiful girl, an elegant girl, a ſenſible girl, a worthy 
girl, and—a word in your car—damn me if I aint 


very lorry for her. 


en. Sorry | Colonel? f 
Col. Ay — between ourſelves, maſter Jenkins, my 
ſon won't do. 
Jen. How do you mean? | 
Col. I tell you, maſter Jenkins, he won't do — he 
is not the thing, a prig——At ſixteen years old, or 


thereabouts, he was a bold, \prightly boy, as you 
i 


ſhoul@ ſee in a thouſand; could drink his pint of port, 
or his bottle of claret now he mixes all his wine 
with water. | 
Jen. Oh! if that be his only fault, Colonel, he will 
never make the worſe huſband, I'll anſwer for it. | 
Col. You know my wife is a woman of quality 
] was prevailed upon to ſend him to be brought up by 
her brother Lord Jeſſamy, who had no children of his 
owr, and promiſed to leave him an eſtate he has 
got the eſtate indeed, but, the fellow has taken his 
| | Lordſhip's 


t > 


Lordſhip's name for it. Now, maſter Jenkins, I 
would be glad to know, how the name of Jeſſamy is 
better than that of Oldboy. | 
Jen. Well! but Colonel, it is allowed on all hands 

that his Lordſhip has given your ſon an excellent edu- 
cation, | | 

Col. Pſhaw! he ſent him to the univerſity, and to 
travel forſooth; but what of that; I was abroad, and 
at the univerſicy myſelf, and never a ruſh the 
for either. I quarelled with his Lordſhip about fix 
years before his death, and ſo had not an opportunity 
of ſeeing how the youth went on; if J had, maſter 
Jenkins, I would no more have ſuffered him to be 
made ſuch a monkey of He has been in my houſe 
but three days, and it is all turned topſy turvy by him 
and his raſcally ſervants——then his chamber is like 2 
perfumer's ſhop with waſh-balls, paſtes, and pomatum 
and do you know he had the impudence to tell 
me yeſterday at my own table, that I did not know 
how to behave mylelf? 

— Pray, Colonel, how does my Lady Mary? 

ol, What my wife? In the old way, maſter Jen 
kins; always complaining; ever ſomething the mat- 
ter with her head, or her back, or her legs but we 
have had the devil to pay lately ——ſhe and I did not 
ſpeak to one another for three weeks, 
| en. How ſo, Sir? | 

Cel. A little affair of jealouſy—— you muſt know 
my gamekeeper's daughter has had a child, and the 
plaguy baggage takes it into her head to lay it to me 
pon my ſoul it is a fine fat chubby infant as 
ever | ſet my eyes on; I have ſent it to nurſe; and, 
between you and me, I believe I ſhall leave it a for- 
tune, 

Jen. Ah, Colonel, vou will never give over. 

Col. You know my Lady has a pretty vein of ; 
ſhe writ me an heroic epiſtle upon it, where Den 
me her dear falſe Damon; ſo 1 let her cry a little, 
promiſed to do ſo no more, and now we are as good 
friends as ever. 

Jen. 
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Fen, Well, Colonel, I muſt take my leave; I have 
delivered my meſfage, and Sir John may expect the 
pleaſure of your company to dinner. | 
Col. Ay, ay, we'll come—pox o' ceremony among 
friends. But won't you ſtay to ſee my ſon; I have 
ſent to him, and ſuppoſe he will be here as ſoon as his 
. n * him 1 . 
J. There is no occaſion, good Sir: preſent m 
Dube reſpects, that's all. en es N 
- Col. Well, but, zounds, Jenkins, you muſt not ge 
NE drink ſomething let you and I have a ol 

OCK——— 
Fen. Not for the world, Colonel; I never touch any 
thing ſtrong in a 9 | : W. 
Col. Never touch any thing ſtrong | Why one bottle 
won't hurt you man ; this is old, and as mild as milk, 
Jen. Well, but, Colonel, pray excuſe me, 


To tell you the truth, 
In the days of my youth, 
As mirth and nature bid, 
Tlik'd a glaſs, 
And I lov'd a laſs, 
* And I did as younkers did, 


But now I am old, 
"3 #ith grief be it told, . 
1 I muft theſe freaks forbear; 
* At ſirty- three, 
*Twixt you and me, 
A man grows worſe far wear. 


_ 
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055 4 $hut the door, why don't you ſhut the 
door there? Have you a mind I ſhould catch my 
lan BP This houſe is abſolutely the cave of Æolus 3 
* as good live on the eddy ſtone, or in a wind- 


My F thought they told your ip that 
there Ja]. thoug er here 55 Si J Ladyhip ch 4 
Col. Well, Sie, and ſo there was; but he had not 
patience to wait upon your curling- irons. Mr. Jenkins 
as here, Sir John Flowerdale's ſteward, who has 
ived in the family 5 forty years. 

Mr. Tef. Aud pray, Sir, oy t not Sir John 2 
erdale have come himſelf? If be had been e 
with the rules of good breeding, be would have known 
ny T ought to have been viſited. 

4 H Upon word, Colonel, this is a ſolecifm. 

PK 'Sblood, m my ” „it's none. Sir John Flower- 
dale came but laſt night from his ſiſter s ſeat in the 
weſt, and is a little out of order. But I ſuppoſe he 
thinks he ought to appear before him with his daughter 
7 one hand, and his rent-roll in the other, and cry, 

pray do me the favour to accept them. 

Ss, of M. Nay „but, Mr. Oldboy, permit me to fay— 

Col. 5 —, not give himſelf OY 5 o many affected airs z 
8 it's very we in; if he gets ſuch a girl for going 

{he's one of the handſomeſt and richeſt in this 
cou oe and more than he deſerves; 

„ J That's an exceeding fine china jar your 
Ladyſhip has got in the next room; I ſaw the fellow 
po it the other day at Williams's, and will ſend to my 

t to. purchaſe, it; it is the true matchleſs old blue 

and white, Lady Betty Barebones has a couple that 

the gave an hundred guineas for, on board an India- 
man ; but ſhe reckons them at a hundred and —_— 
* 


® A SCHOOL FOR FATHERS. 


| five, on account of half a dozen of plates, four Nankeen 
beakers, and a couple of ſhaking Mandarins, that the 
cuſtom-bouſe officers took from under her petticoats. 

Co. Did you ever hear the like of this! He's'chat- 
tering about old china, while I am talking to him of a 
fine girl. I tell, you what, Mr. Jeflamy, ſince that's 
the name you chooſe to be called by, I have a good 
mind to knock you down. 4 8 | 

Mr. FO. Knock me down] Colonel? What do 
you mean f I muſt tell you, Sir, this is a language to 
which I have not been.accuſtomed ; and, if you think 

proper to continue or repeat it, I ſhall be under a ne- 
ceſſity of quitting your houſe. 3 

Col. Quitting my houſe ? | | 

Mr. Je, Yes, Sir, incontinently. * 

Col. Why, Sir, am not I your father, Sir, and have 
not | a right to talk to you as I like ? I will, ſirrah. But 
perhaps, I mayn't be your father, and J hope not. 

Lady H. Heavens and earth, Mr. Oldboy ! 

Col. What's the matter, Madam! I mean, Madam, 
that he might have been changed at nurſe, Madam; 
and I believe he was. | 
Mr. Wl Huh! huh! hun! ED 
Col. Do you laugh at me, you ſaucy jackanapes! 

Lady M. Who's there, ſomebody bring me a chair. 
Really, Mr. Oldboy, you throw my weakly frame into 
ſuch repeated convulſions—but I ſee your aim; you 
want to lay me in my grave, and you will very ſoon 
have that ſatisfaction. cane 

Col. I can't bear the ſight of him. 

Lady M. Open that window, give me air, or I 
ſhall faint, | as $45 
Mr. Je. Hold, hold, let me tie a handkerchief 
about my neck firſt. This curſed ſharp north wind 
Antoine, bring down my muff. 

Col. Ay, do, and his great- coat. by 

Lady IA. — ſome harts-horn. My dear Mr. 
Oldboy why will you fly out in this way, when you 
know how it ſhocks my tender nerves ? 3 

Col. 
5 N 


} 
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Col. Sblood, Madam, its enough to make a man 
mad. 
| Lady. MH. Hartſhorn! Hartſhorn! 

Hr. Feſfſ. Colonel! 

Col. Do you hear the puppy ? 4 
Mr. Fefj. Will you give me leave to aſk you ons 
queſtion ? - 

Col. I don't know whether I will or not. 

Mr. Fe. I ſhould be glad to know, that's all, what 
fingle circumſtance in my conduct, carriage, or figure 
ou can poſſibly find fault with—Perhaps I may be 

rought to reform—Pr'ythee let me hear from your 
own mouth, then, ſeriouſly, what it is you do like, 
and what it is you do not like. 
Col. Hum! gt | 
yo Be ingenuous, ſpeak and ſpare not. 
ou would know? | 


Zounds Sir ! then I'll tell you, without any jeff, 
The thing of all things, which I hate and deteſt; 
A coxcomb, a fop, Ee 
A dainty milk-ſep; 
Who, eſſenc d and dizen'd from bottom ta top, 
Looks juſt like a doll for a milliners' ſhop. | 
A thing full of prate, 
And pride and conceit : 
All faſhion, no weight; 
ſorugs and takes ſnuff, 
And carries a muff, 
A minikin, | 
 Finiking, 
| French powder-puff: 
And new Sir, I. fancy, Tur told you enough. 


& | SCEN-E 
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Lady Maxy OI Dor, Mr. Ja23amy. 


Mr. Teſſ. What's the matter with the Colonel, 
ma'am ? Does your lacyſhip know ? : 
Tah M. Heigho! don't be ſurpriſed, child; it 
was the ſame thing with my late dear, brother, Lord 
Jeſſamy; they never could agree: that good natured, 
friendly ſoul, knowing the delicacy of my conſtitution, 
has often ſaid, Siſter Mary, I pity you. Not but your 
papa has good qualities, and { affore you I remember 
him a very fine gentleman himſelf, In the year of the 
hard-froſt, one thouſand feven hundred and thirty-nine, 
when he firſt paid his addreſſes to me, he was called 
agreeable Jack Oldboy, though I married him without 
the conſent of your noble grandfather, | 
Mr. Jef. J think he ought to be proud of me: I - 
believe, there's many a Duke, nay Prince, who would 
eſteem themſelves happy in having ſuch a fon— 
Lady M. Ves, my dear; but your ſiſter was always 
your papa's favourite: be intends to give her a pro- 
digious fortune, and ſets his heart upon ſeeing her a 1 
woman of quality. e ee | 
Mr. Jeſſ. He ſhould wiſh to ſee her look a-little 
like a gentlewoman fuft, When ſhe was in London, 
laſt winter, I am told ſhe was taken notice of by a few 
men. But ſhe wants air, .manner— }. | 
Lady MH. And hes not a bit of the. genius of our fa- 
mily, and I never knew a woman of it. but herſelf with- 
out. I have tried her? about three years ago I ſet her \ 
to tranſlate a little French ſong: I found ſhe had not 
even an idea of verſification; aud ſhe put down love 


and joy for rhamer e 1 gave her qt. 
Me. Fefſ. Why, indeed, fhe. appears to have more 
of the Thaleſtris = the Sapho about her. 

Lady M. Well, my dear, I muſt go and dreſs my- 
ſelf, though I proteſt I am fitter for my bed than my 
coach. And condeſend to the Colonel a little Do, 

my dear, if it be only to oblige your mamma. 0 
SCENE 
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SCENE V. 


At. Jess aux. 


Hold a little: Tam going to ſee a provincial Ba- 
ronet here; who would fain prevail upon me to marry 
his daughter : the old gentleman has heard of my parts 
and underſtanding, iſs of my figure and addreſs. 
But, ſuppoſe I ſhould not like fer on an interyiew ? 
Why, poſitively, then I will not have her; the'treaty's 
at an end, and, fans compliment, we breit up the 
congreſs. But, won't that be cruel, after having 
ſuffered her to flatter herfelf with hopes, and ſhewing 
myſelf to her. She's a ſtrange dowdy I dare believe: 


however, ſhe brings proviſion with her for a ſeparate 


maintainance, | : 
Antoine, appretez la toilet. I am going to ſpend a 

curſed day; that I perceive already; I heartily wif 

my vilit was oe r. | | 


When a man of faſhion condeſcendt, 
To herd among his country friends, 
They watch his looks, his motions 3 
One bocby gapes, another flares, 45 
And all he Jays, does, eats, drinks, wears, 
Muſt ſuit their ruſtic notions. | 


But as for this brutiſh old clown here; 
8 death, why did I ever come dium here 
The ſavage will now never guit me. 
- Then a confert to tale, 
For my family's ſale, gle EE b 
Im in a fine jeopardy, ſplit mel 


C4 


1 
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SCENE VL. 


Changes to a Study in Sir Joh FLOWERDALE's 

- Houſe ; two Chairs and a Table, with Globes and 
Mathematical Inſiruments, CLARISSA enters, fol- 
lawed by JENNY. ; 


Fen, My dear lady, what ails you ? 

Clar. Nothing Jenny, nothing. 

Jen. Pardon me, Madam, there is ſomething ails 
you indeed. Lord! what ſignifies all the grandeur 
and riches in this world, if they can't procure one con- 
tent. I am ſure it vexcs me to the heart, ſo it does, 
to ſee, ſich a dear, ſweet, worthy young Lady, as you 
are, pining yourſelf to death. | 

Clar. Jenny, you are a good girl, and I am very 
much obliged to you for feeling ſo much on _ ac- 
count; but, in a little time, I hope J ſhall be eaſier. 

Jen. Why, now, here to day, Madam, for ſartein 
you ought to be merry to day, when there's a fine gen- 
tleman coming to court you; but, if you like an 
one elſe better, I am ſurc, I wiſh you bad him, wit 
all my ſoul, 

Clar. Suppoſe, Jenny, I was fo unfortunate, as to 
like a man without my tather's approbation; would you 
wiſh me married to him? 

Fen. 1 wiſh you married to any one, Madam, that 
could make you happy. 

Clar. Heigho ! 

Fen. Madam! Madam] yonder's Sir John and Mr. 
Lionel on the terras: | believe they are coming up 
here. Poor, dear Mr. Lionel, he does not ſeem to be 
in over great ſpirits either. To be ſure, Madam, it's 
no buſineſs of mine; but, I believe, I the truth was 
known, there are thoſe in the houſe, who wou'd give 
more than ever I ſhall be worth, or any the likes of me, 
to prevent the marriage of a ſartain perſon that ſhall be 


BDamciels, 


Clar. 
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Car. What do you mean ? I don't underſtand you. 
Jen. I hope you are not angry, Madam ? 
 Clar. Ah! Jenny | 
Jen. Lauk! Madam, do you think, when Mr. 
Lionel's a clergyman, he'll be obliged to cut off dis 
hair? I'm ſure it will be a thouſand pities, for it is the 
ſweeteſt colour, and looks the niceſt put up in a cue 
—and your great pudding ſleeves ! Lord ! they'll quite 
ſpoil his ſhape, and the fall of his ſhoulders, Well! 
Madam, if I was a Lady of large fortune, I'll be 
hanged if Mr. Lionel ſhould be a parſon, if 1 could 
help it. 
Eur. I'm going into my dreſſing-room— lt ſeems 
then Mr. Lionel is a great favourite of- yours; but, 
pray Jeany, have a care how you talk in this manner to 
any one elſe. . 
Jen. Me talk | Madam, I thought you knew me 
better; and, my dear Lady, keep up your ſpirits. I'm 
ſure I have dreſſed you to day as nice as hands and pins 


can make you. 


I'm but a poor Servant tis true, Mam 

But was 1 a lady like you, Ma am, 
In grief would J fit ! 
The 2 a 1 

No faith, 1 would ſearch the world thro', Ma'am, 
To find what my liking could hit. 


Set in caſe a young man, 
In my fancy there ran: 
It might anger my friends and relations + 
But, if 1 had regard, 
It ſhould go very hard, 
Or Id, follow my own inclinations. 


SCENE 
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Sir. Jonx FLowERDAIE, Lion. 


Sir Fol. Indeed, Lionel, I will not hear of it. 

hat! to run from us all of a ſudden, this way; and 
at ſuch a time too; the eve of my daughter's wedding, 
as I may call itz when your company muſt be Joubly 
agreeable, as well as neceſſ:ry to us? I am ſure you 
have no ſtudies at preſent, that require your attendance 
at Oxford: I muſt, therefore, inſiſt on your putting 
ſuch thoughts out of your head. Sax 

Lion. Upon my word, Sir, I have been fo long 
from the univerſity, that it is time for me to think of 
returning. It is true, I have no abſolute ſtudies ; but, 
really, Sir, I ſhall be obliged to you, if you will give 
me leave to go. l 

Sir John. Come, come, my dear Lionel, I have for 
ſome time obſerved a more than ordinary gravity grow- 
ing upon you, and I am not to learn the reaſon of it: 
I know, ta minds ſerious, and well inclined, like yours, 
the ſacred function you are about to embrace 

Lion. Dear Sir, your goodneſs to me, of every kind 
is ſo great, ſo unmerited! Your condeſcenſion, your 
friendly attentions—in ſhort, Sir, I want words to ex- 
preſs my ſenſe of obligations g 

Sir John. Fie, fie, no more of them. By my laſt let- 
ters, I find that my old friend, the Rector, ſtill conti- 
nues in good health, conſidering his advanced years. 
You may imagine I am far from deſiring the death of 
ſo worthy and pious a man; yet, I muſt own, at this time, 
J could wiſh you were in orders, as you might then 
perform the ceremony of my daughter's marriage; 
which would give me a ſecret ſatisfadtion. bo 

Lion. No doubt, Sir, any office in my power, that 
could be inſtrumental to the happineſs of any of your 
family, I ſhould perform with pleaſure, 


Sir, 
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Sir Fobn. Why really, Lionel, from the character of 
her intended huſhand, I have no room to doubt, but this 


match will make Clariſſa perfectly happy: to be ſure, the 


alliance is the moſt eligible, for both families. 
Lion. If the gentleman is ſenſible of his happineſs in 
the alliance, Sir. - 
Sir John. The fondneſs of a father is always ſuſpected 
of partiality ; yet, I believe, I may venture to ſay, that 
few young women will be found more unexceptionable 
than my daughter: Her perſon is agreeable, her temper 
ſweet, her 2 good; and, with the obliga- 


tions ſhe has to your inſtruction 


Lion. You do my endeavours too much honour, 


>. I have been able to add nothing to Miſs Flower - 
ale's accompliiſt;ments, but a little knowledge in mat- 
ters 1 ſmall importance to a mind already ſo well im- 
ved. J g 
7529 bn, I don't think ſo; à little knowledge, even 
in thole matters, is neceſſary for a woman, in whom 
I am far from conſidering ignorance as a defireable 
charaRteriſtic: when intelligence is not attended with 
impertinent affectation, it teaches them to judge with 
reciſion, and gives them a degree of ſolidity neceflary 
for the companion of a ſenſible man. : 
Lion. 3 Mr. Jenkins; 1 fancy he's looking 
r you, Sir. DE 
Sir John. I ſee him; he's come back from Colonel 
Oldboy's; here is my daughter coming to you too; 1 
have a few words to lay to Jenkm, and will return to 
you again in a minute. | | 


iS  _ SCENE 


a. bs 
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SCENE, VIII 


Lionel, Cr An 18G A, and aſteruurdt IE NN V, who 
enters abruptly, and runs out again, 


Lim. Perhaps, Madam, you are not at leiſure now: 
otherwiſe, if you thought proper, we would reſume 
the ſubject we were upon yeſterday, 8 
Clar. I am ſure, dir, I give you a great deal of 
trouble. | ; | a 
Lion. Madam you give me no trouble; I ſhould 
think every hour of my life happily employed i n your 
ſervice; and, as this is probably the laſt time I ſhall 
have the ſatisfaction of attending you upon the ſame 
occaſion wet þ | , 

Clar. Upon my word, Mr. Lionel, I think myſelf 
extremely obliged to you; and ſhall ever conſider the 
enjoyment of your friendſhip | 1 

Lion. My tiiendſhip, Madam, can be of litle mo- 
ment to you; but if the moſt pefe& adoration, if the 
warmeſt wiſhes for your fglicity, though I ſhould 
never be witneſs. of it: if theſe, Madam, can have any 
merit to continue in your remembrance, a man once 
honoured with-a ſhare of your eſtzem ; | 
Lion. Hold Sir—I think I hear ſomebody. 1720S 
Clar. If you pleaſe, Madam, we will turn over this 
celeſtial globe once more Have you looked at the book 

I left you yeſterday ? 

* Clear. Really, Sir, I have been ſo much diſturbed in 
my thoughts for theſe two or three days paſt, that I 

have not been able to look at any thing. 
Lion. I am ſorry to hear that, Madam; I hope there 
was nothing particular to diſturb you. The care Sir 
John takes to diſpoſe of your hand in a manner ſuitable 
to your birth and fortune, | 
| 3 


Gr 
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| Oh 1 don't know Sir—T own I am died; 
ewn I am un there is hs u m 
heart, ———— 9 4 

Lien. renn e 


ES [muſt run and dave a peep ar 

out the window. 

Lien. Madam, cn rn lien * 

the matter |-You turn pale. hy 

Lion, — | | — 
. Pra *. me, Sir. Vou Eee 7 

me ca 4 Ar wats OU— 

8 er rh ler a 
Wass | 

O twhat ills I complain, 

| Where berker the torment I fad; 

In my head, in my heart, | 
I invades ev ry part, © 
gate baby e, eee 9 
Each effort I try, 1} 1 10 | 8 | 
2 rear | N vil zon 
pangs of my nat now a ba.jl oÞ 

, e , | 4 

© "What I mean for Þ tute, N | ad 4 
Tir poli ald it un, 5 2 


S8 * in 
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SCENE Ix. 1 


erase. Ay "RAP 
| Dias. My dear Clarifſa—1'm glad I have foun 
7 alone For Heaven's ſake, don't let any ane n 
r ive me ———— 
little :---{ am in On Coo 6 | | 
Clear. Merey-on us, what haz bap | 
Dian, Vou may remember tal — 2 
5 eee 2 
ow, one can't- ſay but tha wretc - 
ed-me, though he is but a —— and not 
worth 2 And in ſhort, when I was leaving 
Ws | iſed to correſpond with him. 5 
Bo you think that was prudent  _ 

Dion. Malneſs. Purthis is aoethe world; eher 
do you think ? the creature had the. aſſuranca to write 
to me about three weeks. ago, deſiring permiſian. to 
come down and ſpend the ſummer at my father's, 

Clar, At your father's | 

Dian. Ay, who never ſam him, knows, nothing of 


= 


him, and would as ſoon conket- to my, marrying 2 

horſe-jockey., He told me al ry of Fg 

intended to invent "and make myzk 9 

indifferent perſon; ms: gepbews 

he — W Wh, — one: : = ive it 

a an to ſee me e laid, he-oul 

not live without i us if hęrceuld rh nme 

to ſpend a week with | 
Clar. Well, and what anſweg did | 
Dian. Oh | him, and refuſ 3 

ſuch thing But ITY 

juſt before we left — 2 e, the . 

arxived there, attended by a,couple of ſervants, — 


now actually coming here with my father. 


Clar. Dome + ry this is a dreadful thing, 
Dian. Dreadful, my dear 11 happened to be at 
the window as he came into the court, and I declare 
had like to have fainted away. 2 
| ; L 
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Clar. Isn't my Lady below? 
| Dian. Yes, and I muſt, run down to her. You'll 
have my brother here preſently tod, he would fain have 
come in the coach with my mother and me, but my fa- 
ther inſiſted on his walking with him over the field: 
Aar. Well, Diana, with regard to your uſfuit L 
think you muſt find ſame method of immediately in- 
forming this gentleman that you conſider the — 
| has committed againſt you in the moſt heinous light, 
e ing away directx. 
Dian. Why, I believe that will be the beſt way 
but then hell be begging my pardon and aſking to 
Clar. Why then you muſt tell him poſitively you 


won't conſent to it; and if he perſiſts in ſo extravagant 


you live, ERF 


Ab ! prigthee ſpare me, duargſt treature! © 
Het can you prompt me to ſo much ill nature 
Kneeling before me, | 

Shou I hear him imploye me; 

Cou'd 1 accuſe him, 

Cen d I refuſe him 

The boon he hu d aft ? 


No, believe me, my dear, 

Was he now flanding here, 

In fpite of my frights, and alarms, 

I might rate him, might ſcold him 
But ſhou'd ill ſtrive to helf bin 
And fink at laſt into his arms. 


a deſign, tell him you'll never ſet him again as long as 


D4 $CENE 


— 
a 
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CIARTSSA. 


| How eaſy to dire&t the conduct of others, how bard 
ulate our own | I can give my friend advice, 
. am conſcious of the ſame indiſcretions in myſelſi 
Yet is it criminal to know the moſt worthy, moſt a+ 
miable man in the world, and not to be inſenſible to his 
merit? But my father, the kindeſt, beſt of fathers, will 
he approve the choice I have made ? Nay, has he not 
made another choice for me? And, aſter all, how can 
I be ſure that the man I love, loves me again? He ne- 
yer told me ſo; but his Jooks, his actions, his preſent 
anxiety ſufficiently declare what his EE _ genes 
roſity, will not ſuffer him to utter, | 4 


Ye ghomy thoughts," ye fears perverſe, | 
the fullen vaponrs all diſperſe, 
Aud ſcatter in the wind ; 


Detufroe phantoms, breed of night, 
No more my fichly fang fright, 
No more my 1 


Tir dene; I feel! my ſoul det, oh 
The viſions iy, the miſtt art chas 4. 
Nor _ a clout bebend. 


5 


SCENE 


love in another place. 


ei ans. SL 
. 
wa o 
| 
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5 f N 9093 
„% ene 


Changet to @ View of Sir JounFLowWERDAL2RE's 


_ Houſe, with Gates, and a Preſpect off the Garden. 


HARMAN enters with Colonel OLDBoy. 


- Cel. Well, and how does my old friend Dick Ran- 
tum? I have not ſeen him theſe twelve years: be 
was an honeſt worthy fellow as ever breathed; I r- 


member he 'kept a girl in London, and was curſedly 
pl 2 wife's relations. N 115 
1 i 

Colonel. - wx ; / 1.1% 
Cual. But as to this buſineſs of yours, which he tells 
me of in his letter -I don't fee much in ĩt An affair 


with a citizen's daughter---pinked her brother in 4 


duel---Is the fellow likely to die ? 
Far. Why, Sir, we not ; but as the matter 


is dubious, and will probably make ſome noiſe, 1 


thought it was better to be for a little time out of the 
way; when hearing my caſe, Sir Richard Rantum 
mentioned you; he Gd, was ſure you would permit 


me to remain at your houſe for a few days, and offered 


me.a recommendation. 


Cel. And there's likely to be a brat in the caſe— 4 
And the girl's friends are in buſineſs--+I'll tell you 


what will be the conſequence then---They will be for 
going to law with you for a maintenance---but no 
matter, I'll take the affair in hand for you make me 
ur ſolicitor; and if you are obliged to pay for a ſingle 
fooonful of pap, I'll be c 
grew in the Foundling Hoſpital,” 
Har. Im ſure, Sir, you are very kind. 
Col. But hold---hark you---you ſay there's 
to be had---ſuppoſe you were to marry the wench ? 
Har. Do you think, Sir, that would be fo right, 
after what has ET ? Beſides, there's a ſtronger 
objection g To tell you the truth, I am honourably in 


Richard was always 2 man of ſpirit, 


ontent to father all the chil- 


Col. 


A\ 


\\ 


e eee 
” 
* 


2 A $CHOOL FOR FATHERS, 


Cal. Oh! you are, i 
Har. Yes, Sir, but there are Gbſtarles⸗—A father 
In ſhort, Sir, the miſtreſs of my heart lives in this very 
county, which makes even my preſent fituation a lit 

tle irkſome. 


Col. In this county Zounds! Then I am ſure I 


am acquainted wich her, and the firſt letter of her 


Har. Excuſe Sir 1 have ſore 
me, » ar rea- 
pertzeul 
Col. But look who comes yonder—Ha ! ha! bat 
My ſon picking bis ſteps like a daneing-maſter, 
— „Harman, go imo the houſe, and fer my wife 
dau ghter know we are come, while I go and have 


fome hrt wit Look him : they will introduce you bo bir 


Nm T — Sie, I'll take the — | rv ſ 
Col. But d'ye hear, I muſt have a little more 50. 
courſe with you about this girl; perhaps C's a neigh- 
* and I may be of ſervice 6 you 
Har. D'ye'think you cou'd ? ; 
Col. 1 dare to ſay. - 


HFH. But perhaps you might not chooſe, 


Cel. Try me, try me. ö 

Har. Well, remember, Colonel, if I find 1 
friendſhip can be of uſt to-me, depend upon it, 1 
put it to the teſt, 


S GENE 
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Colonel Oi ppov, Mr. Ii da MY and/rucra] Seruants 


Col. Why, Zounds! one would think you had ne- 
ver put your feet to the ground before; you make as 
much work about walking a quarter of a mile, as if 
had a pilgrimage to Jeruſalem. 9 
Mr. Jeſſ. Colonel, you have uſed me extremely ill, 


> 


to wy me through Gay roads in this manner; 
you to 


d me the way was all. aver a bawling-green ; 

only ſee what a condition I am in | 
ol, Why, how did 1 know the roads where dirty? 
is that my fault? Beſides, we miſtook the way. 
Zounds, way, Reg will be never the worſe whea 

they are bruſhed a little. ; | 

. Feſſ. Antoine | have you ſent. La Roque for 
the ſhoes and ſtockings ? Give me the glaſs out of your 
pocket---not a duſt of powder left in my hair, andthe 
friſſure as flat as the fore-top of an attorney's cler 
get your comb and pomatum ; you muſt barrow ſame 


powder; | ſupgoſe there's ſuch a thing as a dreſbog- 


room in the houſe ? 


SCENE Al 


Colonel Or Dor, Mr. IrssAu x, Lioner, 
Diana, CTARISSA. 


Col. Ay, and a cellar too, I hope, for I want a glaſs 


of wine curſedly---but hold hold! Frank, where are 
you goin ? Stay, and! pay your devoirs bere, if you 
pleaſe ; I ſee there's coming out to welcome 


us. 
Lion. 22 Sir John is walk=. 


ing with my io the garden, and bas commiſfion= 
ed me to receive you. At 


Col. Mr. Lionel, I am heartily glad to ſce you 


come here, Frank- -this is my ſon, Sir. 


Lion. Bir, LH r, = 
3 © Fs 
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Mr. Can't you get the powder then ? 

Col. Wil Clary, ax ttle Miſs — 3 me a 
kiſs my dear -—as tr bran as an an heavens--- 
Frank, why don't you come here Fe. This is Miſs 
Flowerdale. . | 

Dian. Oh Heavens Clariſſa ! juſt as I ſaid, that im- 
pudent devil is come here with my father. 

Mr. 74. _ we better go into the houſe ? | 


75 be made in ſuch a þ n 
Mill you pleaſe to bodies ws, Sir? 


Col. No, but if you pleaſe, you may Sir ; 
For aint non quill 2 


Dian. Brother, no politeneſs ? Ble fs me ! 
Will you not 45 band beflow ? 
. Lead the Lady. 


CU. — Don't diflreſs me ; 
. Dear Diana let him go. 
Mr. Jeſſ. Ma am permit me. 
Col. — ——— url. 


A. 2. Cruel! muſt I, .can I har; | | 
O adverſe flars ! * 
A fate core! OW <A 
Beſet, tormente lake I « 
Each hope prevented : 1 


Col. None hut the brave deſervethe fair, | 
Come Ma am let me lead uu: 
' Now, Sir, I precede you. 


A. 5 Lovers muſt ill uſage bear. 
Ob adverſe flars! ob fate feverel / | 
None but the brave deſerve the fair. 


Eup or THz FirsT ACT 
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 ACT-IL.. SCENE I. 


4 Hall, in Sir Jabn Frowzx DAL E's Houſeywith the 
View of a grand Stair-caſe, through an Arch. On either 
Side * the Stair-caſe,.. below, two Door, leading from 
different Apartments. LLONEL enters followedby JENNY. 

: 82 


Jen. Well, but Mr. Lionel, conſider, pray conſi - 
der now ; how can you be ſo purdigious undiſcreet as 
you are, walking about the hall here, while the gen- 
tlefolks are within in the parlour ? Don't you think 

N wonder at your getting up ſo ſoon after dinner, 
and before any of the reſt of the company? | 
Lion. For Hea 's ſake, Jenny, don't ſpeak to me : 
I n ither know u I am, nor what | am doing; | am 
the moſt wretched and miſerable of all mankind. 

Jen. Poor dear foul I pity you. Yes, yes, I believe 
ou are miſerable enough indeed; and I aſſure you I 
ave pitied you a great while, and. ſpoke many a word 

in your favour, when you little thought you bad ſuch a 
friend in a corner. 


Lion. But, good Jenny, ſince, by ſome accident or 


other, you bave been able to (diſcover what I would 
willingly hide from all the world; I conjure you, as 
you regard my intereſt, as you value your Lady's peace 


and honoyr, never let the moſt diſtant hint of it eſcape 


you; for it is a ſecret of that importance 
Fen. And, perhaps, you think I can't keep a ſecret, 
Ah! Mr. Lionel, it mutt be hear, ſec, and ſay nothing 
in this world, or one has no buſigeſs to live in it; be- 
fides who would not be in love with my Lady ? There's 
never a man this day alive but might be 4 of it; for 
ſhe is the handſomeſt, ſweeteſt temperdeſt And I am 
lure one of the beſt miſtreſſes, ever poor girl had. 
Lion. Oh Jenny! She's an angel, | d 
K | 


Jen. 


| 
| 
| 
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Fen. And ſo ſhe is indeed---Do 2 know that ſhe 
© gave me her blut and ſilver fack.tþ day, and-it is every 
crum as good as new; and, go things as they will, don't, 
you be fretting and vexing yourſelf, for I am mortally 
fartain ſhe would liverer 1 4 toad then this Jeffamy. 
Though I muſt ſay, to my thinking, he's'a very FRA 
ran; and a finer pair of eye-brows, and a mofe de. 

licater noſe J never fa on 4 fr. 
Lion. By Heavens I ſhall run mad. : 
Jen. And why ſo'? It is not beauty that always tak 
the fancy: Moreover, to let you know,” if it was, 
don't think him any more to re to you, than a 
thiſtle is to a carnation: and ſo's à ſign; for, mark my 
words, my Lady loves you, as much as ſhe hates him. 
Lion. What you tell me, Jenny, is a thing I neither 
merit nor expect: Na, I am unhappy; and let me con- 
tinue fo : my moſt preſumptuous thoughts ſhall never 
carry me to a wiſh that may affect her quiet, or give 
Her cauſe to repent. F 100008 1200 1 
Jen. That's very honourable of you I 'muſt needs 
fay; but for all that, liking's" likitig, and one can't 
help it; and if itſhould be my Lady's caſe it is no fault 
of yours. I am ſute, when ſhe called me into her 
dreſſing- room, before ſhe went down to dinner, there 
ſhe ftbod with her eyes brim full of tears; and ſo 1 fell 
a crying for company and then ſhe ſaid the could not 
abide the chap in the parlour; and at the ſame time, 
ſhe bid me take an opportunity to ſpeak to you, ind de- 
fire you wou'd meet her in the garden this evening after 
tea; for the has ſomething to ſay to you. 
Lion. Jenny, I ſee you are my friend; for which I 
thank you, though I know it is tmpcfible-to do me an 
fervice; take this ring and wear it for Ae 
0 Fen. am very much obliged to your our; I am 
our friend indeed - but, I ſay, you won't forget to be 
in the garden now; and in the mean time keep as little 
in the houſe as you can, for walls have eyes and ears; 
and I can tell you the ſervants take notice of your un- 
eaſineſs, tho' I am always deſiring them to mind their 


buſineſs, 


Lion, 


Ae oss, „ 
4 Pr have 4 expe Jenny, have a care my dear 
|, a word may reed 2 
vo en. Pha ! have a = kit e 1 you that 10 al 
icion, u look for 
te world 9 8 8 nd an Tod dau pluck up your 
fits wikbes ghoff 4 bo bh et the 
27 ou! "Though to be ſirewtien I'inks with 
my, Ke, tofu ih doe fs N Yerrible thing—There 
g mon in the town where I was Born made 
awa * ch bill f upon the actount offt. 
day hb Things mand get the deeter of me, Jenny: 
Top. Not wr I don't ought. And once 1 
lr Our dh end you ate hot to 
Wit out 3-my Lady's 72 be better than three 
biſh eke df Sir John could — to —_ r 
of that Mr. Lisnel, ink 8 
e I of what? . * 1 
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Tg: Colonel NTT } 4 fl f 


Cel. Very well, my Lady, I'll. come again to you pie: 
ſently, I am only going into the garden for a mouthful 
of air. Aha! my little Abigal ! Here Molly, Jenny, 
Betty! What's your name? Why don't you anſwer 
me, huſſey, when I call you? 
Jen. If you want any thing, Sir, I'll call one of the 
footmen. 
Col. The footmen ! the footmen | Damn me, Thee 
ver knew one of them, in my life, that would'nt prefer 
2 raſcal to a gentleman—Come here, you ſlut, wo 
| your hands gpout my. meck,ans KR mee: 4855 
| | Fen, Who, I, Sir! 75 
Col. Ay, here's money for you what the devil are » 
| you afaid of? I'll take you into keeping 3 you ſhall go \ 
and live at one of my tenant's houſes. * 
Fen. I wonder you aren't aſhamed, Sie to make an 
honeſt girl any ſuch propoſial z you that have a worthy | 
tlewoman, nay, a Lady of your on To be ſure : 
ſhe's a little ſtricken in years; but why ſhouldn't ſhe 
grow elderly as well as yourſelf?” 
Col. Burn a Lady, I love a pretty R y 
Jen. Well, then you may go look 8 Sir, I 


1 9-4 wn onrrnch * — - 
| Col. Why, you pert baggage, 't know me. | 
in, What do you pinch my fingers for? Yes, yes, * | 


I hw you well enough, and your charekter's well | 
known all over the country, running after poor young WEI £ 
creatures as you do, to ruinate them. | | 
Col. What, then people ſay⸗ 
Jen. Indeed, they talk very bad of you; and what- 
ever you may think, Sir, tho I'm in a menial ſtation, 
Tm come of people that wou'd'nt fee me put upon 3 
there are thoſe that wou'd take my part againſt the 
proudeſt he in the land, that ſhould offer any thing 


uncivil. | 
| 7 Cal. 1 
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Col. Well, come, let me know now, how does your 
young Lady like my ſon? ? 

Jen. You want to pump me do you? I ſuppoſe you 
would know whether I can keep my 9 within 25 


— „ She doe ut like | him en? "97.3 
þ ute 24 I don't ay fo,” Sir—Is ies Seger. 
uppoſe Wor next di. it will e re 
Jv has bs Been Gali, Jean ſaid that, | and pond 
ut here, Sir, I a Je Di . tell you. any AN! 
thing 
Cel. Wh you did. ; 
Ten. I I bleſs me, how can ym 
Tol. A411 mouzle You, - 5 
J Ab! ab! Wt Ph lh Goku 
* Cel. What do you wilt Fer : 
f Jn Ah! ah! ah! nn 


* 


ö 


4 - = 


Towel, frſans, — 
To play the am'rous fol: 
rai Ai ſuch an age, 'methinks your” "wy | 
1 D re bn lub cn. 2 ü e f 


Begin: 
, Fie, let me d r. nir. 
| 1 ——— bur. 
N 5798 gu 
ne: Lr what d r 
+44 This figure to male m?? 
Vd have you to bnoth 
Hh your game, a; 
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SCENE 
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s o EN E MI. 


Colonet Ol nBoy,LaDy Mary „Drava, Gale i, 


Lady M. Mr. Oldboy, won't you give me Four 
hand to lead me up fairs, my dear ?—Sir, Lam 
digiouſly obliged to yo I N I. have not — 
well, I don't know when: I haye had no return o 
biliqus co 2 after dinner to-day ; and eat fo vor 
cioully ! you obſerve Miſs? whole wing © 
Partridge | Dogs: Acrſnic will be quit aſtoniſhed hen 
— — it; ſurely his new invented medicine has done 

rodi N deal of ſervice. 
{ youll always be taking one flop ot other 
ty you po poiſon yourſelf. 

Lady M. It brought Sir Barnaby Dogg hom death's 
door, after having tryed the Spaw riſtol waters 
without effect: it is good for ſeveral things, in man 
ſovereign,” as in colds and conſumptions, and lowne 
of ſpirits —.—— the humour, rectiſies the juices, 

ulates the nervous ſyſtem; creates. an 2 te, 
— fluſkings and fickneſs after meals; — — 
fears and head- achs 3. it is the ſineſt thing in the world 
for an aſthma; and no body that takes it, is ever 
3 with hyſterics. ibis uf 

ive me a pinch of your Lordſhip's fn 

Lady M. This is a mighty pretty ſort of-man, 
lonel, —_— | aw eee 

Cl oung fellow; my Lady, .xecotnmended to me. 

I proteſt — — taſte for po- 
wed Je has repeated to me tio otithree of his own 
things; and I have been telling him of the poem my 
late — Lord Jeſſamy made on the mouſe that 
was drowned 

Col. Ay, a fine ſubject for a poem; a mouſe that 
was drowned in a— 

Lady MH. Huſh, my dear Colonel, don't mention it; 
to be ſure the circumſtance was vaſtly indelicatez hut 
for the number of lines, the poem was as charming a 
morſel— heard the Earl of Punley ſay, who underſtood 


Latin, that it was equal to any thing in Catullus. 


4 gouf, OPERK;: | my 
Cal. Well, how did you like your ſon's behaviour at 
dinner, Madam # I thought the girl looked a little aſkew 
at — he found fault with every thing, and 
* body? 
| M4. So ifs Flowerdale I underſtand has 
a "ag > conference with 17 5 
Cal. What, Harman, e . 
daughter there ? Come bieder, Dy {as he been 2 
JEST, the accident that brought bim 


Dian, No. Papa, the gentleman bas been telling 


me 

Lady H. No, matter what Miſs— tis not polite to 
rapeat what has been ſaid, 

Col. Well, well, my Lady, you know the compact 
we made; the boy is yours, the girl nine——Give me 
your hand Dy. 

Lady M. Colonel I baye done—Pray, Sir, was there 
2 news when you left London; any thing about the 
2 Indies, the miniſtry, or politics of any kind? I am 

angely fond of politics: but I hear nothing fince my 
Lord Jeſſamy's death; he uſed. to write me all the 
affairs of the nation, for he was a very great politician 
himſelf, I have à manuſcript ſpeech of his in my ca- 
binet He never ſpoke it, but it is as fine a thing a8 
ever came from man. 


_ Col,” What is that crawling on your Ladyſhip's 


petricoat 20 

_ Lady M. Where! where! 

Col. 1— a ſpider with legs as long as my arm. 
Lady M. Oh Heavens! Ah don't let me look at it; 


en | tall ant! A tit a Rider 


..:$CENE 


— 
* 


. 
| 


N 


about her brother my Lord ] 
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s c E N E W. i ns. 


Cena oper, 1 Hanan,” 


Col, Ola. Hold; zounds let her go; 1 knew the 

ſpider would ſet her 2 gallopi pings with ber damned fuſs 
amy——Harman, come 

bere.——Haow do u like my daughter? Is the * 
you ate in love with as handſome as woe! 
Har. In my opinion, Sir. 3 

© Col. What, as handſome as Dy ru lay you 
twenty pounJs the has. not ſuch a pair of eyes. fle 
tells me he's in love, Dy ; ragiag mad ior loves. and, 
by his talk, 1 begin to belicve him. | 

Dia. Now, for my part, papa, I doubt it oe 


5 


much; though, by what I heard the gentleman ſay ju 


now within, I find he imagines the Lady has a violent 
partiality for: him; and yet he may be miſtaken there 
too. 
Cel, For ſhame, Dy, what the miſchief do 
mean ? How can you talk ſo tartly toa poor young f by | 
under misfortynes ? Give him your hand, and aſk his 
pardon, — Don't mind her, Hann por all this, 
Me is as -natur'd a little devil, as ever was born. 

Har. Vou may remember, Sir, I told you before 
dinner, that I had for ſome time carried on à private 
correſpondence with my lovely girl; and that her 
father, whoſe conſent we deſpgirof obtaining, is the 
great obſtacle to our hopping, 1 

Cel. Why don't you carry-her off in ſpight of uin, 
then! I ran away wich my wife - aſk my Lady Mary, 
ſhe'll tell you the thi herſelf.- Her old conceited Lord 
of a father thought | was not good enough; but I 


mounted a garden- wall, notwithſtanding their cheveux- 


de-frize of broken elats boitles, took her out of a three 
pair of ſtairs window, and brought her down a ladder ifi 
my arins,——By the way, ſhe would have ſqueezed 
through a cat-hole to get at me. And I would have 
taken her out of the Tower of London, damme, if it 


had been ſurroanded wich the three regiments of guards. 


j 
f 


e 
My * 
Ls 
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Dan. But ſurely, papa, you would not perfuade 
the gentleman to ſuch a . as this is; con- 
ſider the noiſe it will make in the country; and, if you 
are known to be the adviſer and abettor 
Cel. Why, what do I care? 1 ſay, if he takes 
advice, be tun away with her; and III give him 
the aſſiſtance I can. n 
Har. I am ſure, Sir, you are very kind; and, to 
tell you the «ruth, I have more than once had the ve 
ſcheme in my head, if I thought it was feaſible, bod 
knew how to go about it. | 
Col. Feaſible, and knew how to go about it ! The 
thing's feaſible enough, if the girl's willing to go off 
with you, and you have ſpirit ſufficient to undertake - 
hs: hs n . 
Har. O, as for that, Sir, I can anſwer. 
Dian. What, Sir, that the lady will be willing to 
goa wii enn ee 
| Har. No, Ma'am, that I have ſpirit enough to 
take her, if ſhe is willing to go; and thus far I. dare 
venture to promiſe, that, between this and to-morrow 
morning, I will find out whether ſhe is or not. 
Col. So he may; ſhe lives but in this county ; and 
tell her, Harman, you have met with a friend, who 
is inclined to ſerve you. You ſhall have my poſt-chaiſe 
at a minute's warning; and if a hundred, pieces will 
be of any uſe to you, you may command em. 
Har. And you are really ſerious, Sir? | 
Cal. —— damme jt I ant. 4 put twenty 
ung fellows in a of getting girls that they never 
Une have thought cf: — —— her to my houſe ; 
whenever you cgme you ſhall have a ſupper and a bed; 
_ mr" wg marry het Gels, becauſe my Lady will be 
ueamiln, * | ; 
Dian. Well, but, my dear papa, upon my word 
you have a great deal to anſwer for: ſuppoſe it was 
your own caſe to have a daughter in ſuch circumſtan- 
ces, would © be obliged to any one 


*% 


Cl., Hold your tongue, huſſy, who bid you put in 
your oar? However, Harman, 1 don't want to ſet 
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| you upon any thing; 'tis no affair of mine to be ſure; 

| only give you advice, and tell you how I would act 

1 if I was in your place. | | 

| Har. I aſſure you, Sir, I am quite charm'd with 

1 the advice; and, ſince you are ready to ſtand my 

li friend, I am determined to follow it. : 

| Col. You are———— | 

l Har, Poſitively 

| Col. Say no more then; here's my hand :—You SR 
| 0 dera me No occaſion to talk any further of it | { 

7 


— 
— 


at preſent When we are alone Dy, take Mr. Har- 
man into the drawing-· room, and give him ſome tea, 
I fay, Harman, Mum— 

Har. O, Sir. | ä 

Col. What do you mean by your grave looks, 
miſtreſs ? | 


How curſedly vext the old fellow will be, | 
When he finds you have ſnapt up his daughter ; 1 
But ſhift as he will, leave the matter to me, © 

And I warrant you ſoon ſhall have caught her. 


_ \ 


A * — — 0. = 
Po Co 1 " = 
< — 
„ — gas + poo 
ol 


_ — ad at < 


. What, a plague and a pox, 
Shall an ill-natur'd fox, 
Prevent youth and beauty 
From doing their duty? 

He ought to be ſet in the flocks. 


He merits the law ; 
And if we can't bite him, 
By gad we'll indite him, 


— PI 
0 g \ 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
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SCENE v. 
DiAx A, HARMAN. 


Dian. Sir, I deſire to know what groſs acts of im- 
prudence you have ever diſcovered in me, to authorize 
you in this licence, or make you imagine I ſhould not 
ſhew ſuch marks of my reſentment as your monſtrous 
treatment of me deſerves, 

Har. Nay, my dear Diana, I confeſs I have been 
rather too bold; —but conſider, I languiſh'd to ſee you; 
and, when an opportuuity offer'd to give me that plea- 
ſure without running any riſque, either of your quiet 
or reputation, how hard was it to be reſiſted? Tis 
true, I little thought my viſit would be attended with 
ſuch happy conſequences as it now ſeems to promiſe. 

Dian, What do you mean ? | 

Har. Why, don't you ſee your father has an incli- 
nation I ſhould run away with you, and is contriving 
the means himſelf? 

Dian. And do you think me capable of concurring ? 


| wg ma think I have no more duty ? 


ar. I don't know that, Madam; I am ſure your 
refuſing to ſeize ſuch an opportunity to'make me hap- 
Py, gives evident proofs that you have very little love. 
Dian. If there is no way to convince you of my love 
but by my indiſcretion, you are welcome to conſider 
it in what light you pleaſe. * 
Har. Was ever ſo unfortunate a dog? 
Dian. Very pretty this upon my word; but is it 
poſſible you can be in earneſt ? | 
Har. It is a matter of too much conſequence to jeſt 
about, 
Dian. And you ſeriouſly think I ought 
Har. You are ſenſible there are no hopes of your 


. father's cooly. and wittingly conſenting to our mar- 


riage; chance has thrown in our way a whimſical me- 
thod of ſurprizing him into a compliance, and why 
ſhould not we il ourſelves of it ? 

7 WY 8. F 2 Dian, 
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Dian. And ſo you would have me 
Har. I ſhall ſay no more, Ma'am- 
Dian. Nay, but, for Heaven's fake—— 
Har. No, Madam no; I have done. | 
Dian. And are you poſitively in this violent fuſs 
about the matter, or only giving yourſelf airs ? 
Har. You may ſuppoſe what you think proper, 
Madam. - | | | 
Dian. Well, come; let us go into the drawing-room 
and drink tea, and afterwards we'll talk of matters 
Har. '] won't drink any tea. 
Dian. Why ſo? 
Har. Becauſe I'm not dry. 
Dian. Not dry! Ridiculous. 
Har. I wiſh you would let me alone. 
Dian. Nay, prigthce——— * 
Har. I won't,” | 
Dian. Well, will you if I conſent to——pleaſe? 
Har. I don't know whether I will or not. | 
Dian. Ha, ha, ha, poor Harman. 


Come then, pining, peeviſb hover, 
Tell me what to do and ſay; 
From your doleful dumps recover, 
Smile, and it ſhall have its way. 


Titb their humours, thus to teaze us, 
Men are ſure the flrangeft elves ! 

Silly creatures, would you pleaſe us, 
You ſbould. flill feem pleas'd your ſelves. 


SCENT 


} 


ACOMICOPERA 3 
SCENE VI, 
HARMAN. | 

ay'ſt thou ſo, my girl! Then Love renounce me, if 


| Ayr not old Truepenny's humour to the uttermoſt. 


Let me conſider ;,———— what ill conſequence-can poſ- 
ſibly attend it ?---The deſign is his own, as in part will 
be the execution. He may perhaps be angry when 
he finds out the deceit.--- Well ;---he deceives himſelf; 
and faults we commit ourſelves we ſeldom find much dit- 


ficulty in pardoning. 


T fear a flranger, 

Fass the Jeldier arm: 
He knows no danger, 
When honour ſounds the larm; 
But dauntleſs goes, _ 


bis foes. 


In Cupid's militia 
5 fears T iffue ? 


And, as you ſee, 


Later b A victery. 


SCENE 


A SchOOTL TOR FATHERS. 
SCENE vil. 


Changes to a handſome Dreſſing-room, 7d to be CLA- 

nis A. On one Side, between 2 ings, is « Table 
with a Glaſi, Boxes, and two Chairs. DIANA enten: 
before JESSAMY. s 


Dian. Come, brother, I'll undertake to be miſtreſs of 
the ceremony upon this occaſion, and introduce you to 
your firſt audience. Miſs Flowerdale is not here, 1 
3 Tr = matter - : ; 

r. 5. pon m wor „a pretty elegan 

room t: but — our builders, or architects, as 
they call themſelves, they are all errant ftone-maſons z 
not one of them know the ſituation of doors, windows, 
or chimnies; which are as effential to a room as eyes, 
noſe and mouth to a countenance. Now, if the eyes 
are where the mouth ſhauld be, and the noſe out of 
proportion and its place, quel horrible pbyſiognomic. 

Dia. My dear brother, you are not come here as a 
virtuoſo to admire the temple ; but as a votary to addreſs 
the diety to whom it belongs. Shew, I beſeech you, 
a little more devotion, and tell me, how do youlike 
Miſs Flowerdate ? Dow't you think ber very handſome? 

Mr. Jeſſ. Pale; — but that I am determined ſhe 
ſhall remedy ; for, as ſoon as we are married, I will 
make her put on rogue: Let me ſee :—has ſhe got an 
in her boxes here; Veritable toilet a la Angloiſe. No- 
thing but a bottle of Hungary-water, two or three 


rows of pins, a paper of patches, and a little bole-ar- 


moniac be way of tooth- powder. 

Dia. Brother, I would fain give you ſome advice 
upon this occaſion, which may be of ſervice to you: 
You are now going toentertain a young Lady—Let me 
prevail upon you to lay afide thoſe airs, on account of 
which ſome people are impertinent enough to call you a 
coxcomb ; for I am afraid, ſhe may be apt to think you 
a coxcomb too, as I aſſure you ſhe is very capable of 
diſtinguiſhing. | 

Fo Mr. 
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Mr. Jeff. So much the worſe for me.—lf ſhe is ea- 
pable o diſtinguiſhiog, [ ſhall meet with a terrible 


repulſe. I don't believe ſhe'll have me. 
Dia. I don't believe ſhe will, indeed. 


Ar. 74. Go on, ſiſter, — ha, ha, ha, 

Dia. | proteſt I am ſerious—Though, - I perceive, 
you have more faith in the counſellor before you there, 
the looking-glaſs. But give me leave to tell you, it 
is not a powder'd head, a lac'd coat, a grimace, a 
ſhrug, a bow, or a few pert phraſes, learnt by rote, 
that conſtitute the power of pleaſing all women, 

Mr. Jeſſ. You had better return to the gentleman 
and give him his tea, my dear. 

Dia. Theſe qualifications we find in our parrots and 
monkies. I would undertake to teach Poll, in three 
weeks, the faſtrionable jargon of half the fine men 
about town; and I am ſure it muſt be allowed, that 
pug, in a ſcarlet coat, is a gentleman as degage and 


alluring as moſt of them. 


Ladies, pray admire a figure, 
Fait ſelon le derniere got. | 
Firſt, bis hat, in fize no bigger 
Dan a Chineſe woman's ſhoe ; 
Six yards of ribbon bind 
His hair en baton behind ; 
While his fore-top's fo high, 
| That in crown he may vie 


With the tufied cockatoo. 


Then his walt ſe long and taper, 
*Tis an abſolute thread-paper : 

{Maids reſiſt him, you that can; 
Odds life, if this is all iii affair, 
I'll clap a hat on, club my hair, 
And call myſelf, a Man. 


* 


SCENE 
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SCENE VIII. 


CLARissA, Mr. IESsAM v. 


| Clar. Sir, I took the liberty to deſire a few mo- 
ments private converſation with you— I hope you will 
excuſe it—l am, really, greatly embarraſs d. But, in 
an affair of ſuch immediate conſequence to us both— 

Mr. Jelſ. My dear creature, don't be embarraſs'd 
before me; I ſhould be extremely ſorry to ſtrike you 
with any awe; but, this is a ſpecies of mauyaiſe 
honte, which the company I ſhall introduce you to, 
will ſoon cure you of, 

Clar. Upon my word, Sir, I don't underſtand you. 

Ar. Jeſſ. Perhaps, you may be under ſome un- 
eaſineſs, leſt I ſhould not be quite ſo warm in the pro- 
ſecution of this affair, as you could wiſh: it is true, 
with regard to quality, I might do better; and, with 

d to fortune, full as well—But, you pleaſe me— 
Upon my ſoul, I have not met with any thing more 
agreeable to me a great while, 

Clar. Pray, Sir, keep your ſeat. 

Mr. Jeff. Mauvaiſe honte again. My dear, there 
is nothing in theſe little familiarities between you and 
me When we are married, I ſhall do every thing to 
render your life happy 

Clar. Ah! Sir, pardon me. The happineſs of my 
life depends upon a circumftance—— 

Mr. Jeſſ. Oh II underſtand you—You have been 
told, I ſuppoſe, of the Italian opera girl—Rat peoples 
tongues—However, tis true, I had an affair with her 
at Naples, and ſhe is now here. But, be ſatisfied, I'll 
give her a thouſand pounds, and ſend her about her 
buſineſs. | 

Clar. Me Sir! I proteſt nobody told me—Lord ! I 
never heard any ſuch thing, or enquired about it. 

Mr. Jeſſ. Nor, have they not been chattering to 

you of my affair at Piſa, with the Principeſſa del 
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Mr. Feſſ. Welll I was afraid they might, becauſe, 

in this rude country—But, why filent, on a ſudden— 
don't be afraid to ſpeak. _ 

Clay. No, Sir, 1 will come to the ſubject, on 
which I took the liberty to trouble you—lLndeed, I 
| have great reliance on your generoſity. Sb 
- Mr. Je You'll find me generous as a prince, de- 
pend ont. | 
Clar. I am bleſs'd, Sir, with one of the beſt ob 
- fathers: I never yet diſobey'd him; in which I have 
had little merit; for his commands hitherto have only 
been to ſecure my own felicity. 

Mr. 7eſſ. Apres ma chere. i 
. Clar. But now, Sir, I am under the ſhocking ne- 
ceſſity of diſobeying him, or being wretched for ever. 

Ar. Jef. Hem! | 

Clar. Our union is impoflible—my preſent ſituation 
— the gloomy proſpect before me- the inquietude of 
my mind 


Poor panting heart, ah ! wilt thou ever 
Throb within my troubÞd breaſt ; 
Shall I ſee the moment never 
That is doom'd to give thee reſt ? 


Cruel flars ! that thus torment me, 
Still T ſeek for eaſe in vain, 

All my efforts but preſent me 
With variety of pain. 


G SCENE 
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Iss Aux, JENKINS: 


Mr. Jef. Who's there? 
| you call, Sir? _ 


LE 


you? 


* 


ard; a fervant he puts confidence in. 
Fend. Sir, I have ſerved Sir John Flowerdale man 


a” 
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think the is a filly, ignorant, awkward, ill-bred 
FZenk. Oh! Sir, for Heav'ns ſake—— 
Ar. Jeſſ. And, that, with regard to himſelf, he is, 
in my opinion, an old, doating, ridiculous, country 
Aquire z without the knowledge of either men or 
things; and, that he is below my notice, if it were not 
to deſpiſe him. | 
n Good Lord! 3 
« Fefſ. And, adviſe him and his daughter to keep 
out of my way; for, by gad, I will affront them, in 


the firſt place I meet them And, if oor maſter is 


for carrying things further; tell him, I fence bettet 
than any man in Europe. 3 


In Ttaly, Germany, France have I been; 
Where princes Tue liv'd with, where monarchs Poe ſeenz 


The great have careſs'd me, 
| The fair have addreſs'd me; 
Nay, ſmiles I have had from a queen. 
And, now, ſhall a pert, 
Infignificant flirt, 
With inſolence uſe me, 
Preſume ta refuſe me ! 


She fancies my pride will be burt. 


But tout au contraire, 
| Pm pleas'd, I declare, "I 
Quite happy, to think, I eſcape from the ſnare : 
Serviteur Mam ſelle; my claim 1 withdraw. 
Hey ! where are my people? Fal, lal, lal, lal, Ins 


SCENE 


7 
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SCENE X. 


Jenxins. ds 


| I muſt go and inform Sir John of what has happened; 

but, I will not tell him of the outrageous behaviour of 

this young ſpark ; for, he is a man of ſpirit, and would 
reſent it. Egad, my own fingers itched to be at him, 
once or twice; and, as ftout as he is, I fancy theſe 

old fiſts would give him a bellyful, He complains of | 
Miſs Clariſſa ; but, ſhe is incapable of treating him in 

the manner he ſays. Perhaps, ſhe may have behaved 

with ſome coldneſs towards him; and, yet, that is a 
myſtery to me too —— | 


We all ſay, the man was exceedingly knowing, 
And knowing maſi ſurely was he, 
Who found owt the cauſe of the ebbing and flowing, 


The flux and reflux of the ſea. 


Nor was he in knowledge far from it, 
Who fir/t mark'd the courſe of a comet; 
To what it was owing, 
Its coming and going, 
Its wanderings hither and thither ; > 
But the man that devines 
A Lady's deſigns, 
Their cauſe, ar ect, 
In any respect, 
It wiſer than both put together. 
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SCEN E XI. 


es to Sir John FLOWERDALE's Garden with 
the View of a Canal, by Moon-light, L1oNEL enters. 
leading CL ARIS8A, | | 


Lion. Hiſt—methought I heard a noiſe—ſhould we 
be ſurprized together, at a juncture ſo critical, what 
might be the conſequence I know not how it is; but, 
at this, the happieſt moment of my life, I feel a damp, 
a tremor, at my heart 

Clar. Then, what ſhould I do? If you'tremble, I 
ought to be terrified indeed, who have diſcovered ſen- 
timents, which, perhaps, I ſhould have hid, with a 
frankneſs, that, by a man leſs generous, leſs noble 
minded than yourſelf, might be conſtrued to my diſad- 
vantage, 

Lion. Oh! wound me not with fo cruel an expreſ- 
fion—You love me, and have condeſcended to confeſs 
it—You have ſeen my torments, and been kind enough 
to pity them If this is to have errd 

Clar. Be calm, and liften to me : what I have done 
has not been lightly imagined, nor raſhly undertaken : 
it is the work of reflection, of conviction; my love is 
not a ſacrifice to my own fancy, but a tribute to your 
worth ; did I think there was a more deſerving man in 
the world | 

Lion, If, to doat on you more than life, be to de- 
ſerve you, ſo far I have merit; if, to have no wiſh, no 
hope, no thought, but you, can entitle me to the en- 
vied diſtinction of a moment's regard, fo far I dare pre- 
tend. | 

Clar. That I have this day refuſed a man, with 
whom | could not be happy is nothing ſingular z born 
for quiet and ſimplicity, the crouds of the world, the 
noiſe attending pomp and diſtinction, have no charms 
for me: I wiſh to paſs my lite in rational tranquilicy, 
with a friend, whoſe virtues I can reſpect, whoſe ta- 

lents 
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lents I can admire; who will make my efteem the 
baſis of my affetion. | © 7 . 
Lion. O charming creature! yes, let me indulge 
the flattering idea; form'd with the ſame ſentiments, 
the fame feelings, the ſame tender paſſion for each 
other, Nature deſign'd us to compoſe that ſacred 
union, which nothing but death can annul, | 
. Clay, One only thing remember. Secure in each 
others affections, here we muſt reſt ; I would not give 
my father a moment's pain, to purchaſe the empire of 
the world. | 
Lion. Command, diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe; an- 
gels take cognizance of the vows of innocence and 
virtue; and, I will believe that ours are already re- 
iſter'd in Heaven, 
Clar. I will believe ſo too. 


Go, and, on my truth relying, 
Comfort to your cares applying, 
Bid each doubt and ſorroto flying, 
Leave to peace and love your breaſt. 


Go, and may the Pow'rs that hear us, 
Still, as kind protectors near us, 
_ Through our troubles ſafely fleer us 
To a port of joy and reſt. | 


SCENE 


- 
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e x N 1 
Lioxkt, SIR Joun FrowenDALs, | * 


Sir John, Who's there? Lionel! 
Lion. Heav'ns | tis 2 Flowerdale. 
Sir John. Who's there 
Lion. Tis I, Sir, I am here, Lionel. 
Sir John. My dear lad, I have been ſearching for 


vou this half hour, and was at laſt told you had come 
into the garden: I have a piece of news, which I 


dare ſwear will,ſhock and ſurprize you; my daughter 
has refuſed Colonel Oldboy's ſon, who is this minute 
departed the houſe in. violent reſentment of her ill 
treatment, 3 ' 
Lion. Is he gone, Sir? 2 
Sir Fobn. Yes, and the family are preparing to fol- 
low him. Oh! Lionel, Clariſſa has deceived me: 
in this affair ſhe has ſuffered me to deceive myſelf, 
The meaſures which I have been ſo long prepari 


are broken in a moment—my hopes fruſtrated ; an 


both parties, in the eye of the world, rendered light 
and ridiculous, | | | 
Lion, I am ſorry to ſee you ſo much moved; pray 
Sir, recover yourſelf. | | 

Sir John. Lam ſorry, Lionel, ſhe has profited no 
better by your leſſons of philoſophy, than to impoſe 
upon and diſtreſs ſo kind a father. Kee 

Lion. Have juſter thoughts of her, Sir; ſhe has 
not impoſed on you, ſhe is incapable—have but a little 
patience and things may yet be brought about. | 
Sir Fohn. No, Lionel, no; the matter is paſt, and 
there's an end of it; yet I would conjeRure to what 
ſuch an unexpected turn in her eonduct can be owing ; 
1 would fain be ſatisfied of the motive that could ur | 
her to ſo extraordinary a proceeding, without the let 
intimation, the leaſt warning to me, or any of her 
friends, : | * 7 

Lin, 


— 


438 ASCHOOL FOR FATHERS, 


Lion. Perhaps, Sir, the gentleman may have been 


too impetuous and offended Miſs Flowerdale's delicacy 
certainly nothing elſe could occafion—— | 
Sir John. Heaven only knows I think, indeed, 
there can be no ſettled averſion ; and ſurely her affeo- 
tions are not engaged elſewhere. | | 
Lion. Engag'd, Sir! ——No, Sir. 
Sir John. I think not, Lionel. 
Tien. You'may be poſitive, Sir—I'm ſure— - 
Sir John. O worthy young man, whoſe integrity, 


openneſs, and every good quality have rendered dear to 


me as my own child; I ſee this affair troubles you as 
much as it does me. 8 | 

Lion. It troubles me indeed, Sir. 

Sir John. However, my particular diſappointment 
ought not to be detrimental. to you, nor ſhall it: I well 
know how irkſome it is to a generous mind to live in a 
Rate of dependence, and have a had it in my thoughts 

to make you eaſy for life. r EN 
T.ion. Sir John, the ſituation of my mind at preſent 
is alittle diſturb'd—ſpare me——T beſeech you, ſpare 
me; why will you perſiſt in a goodneſs that makes me 
aſham'd of myſelf? | 

Sir Fohn. There is an eſtate in this county which I 
purchaſed ſome years ago; by me it will never be miſled, 
and whoeyer marries my daughter will have little reaſon 
to complain of my diſpoſing of ſuch a trifle for my own 
gratification.. On -the preſent marriage I intended to 
perfect a deed of gift in your favour, which has been for 
ſome time prepared; my lawyer has this day completed 
it, and it is yours, my dear Lionel 

Lion. Sir, if you preſented a piſtol with deſign to 


hoot me, I would ſubmit to it; but you muſt excuſe 


me, I cannot lay myſelf under more obligations, 
. Your delicacy carries you too far; in this 

I confer a favour on myſelf: however, we'll talk no 

more on the ſubject at preſent, let us walk towards the 


houſe, our friends will depart elſe without my bidding 


them adieu. 
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sc EN E XII. 


Diana, CLARIssA, and afterwards Lionst., 
Dian. So then, my dear Clariſſa, you, really give 
credit to the ravings of that French wretch,/ with res 
gard.to a plurality of worlds ? 1 ; 
Clar. I don't make it an abſolute article of belief, 


but I think it an ingenious conjecture with great pro- 


bability on its fide, % | $244 
Dian. And we are a moon to the moon Nay, child, 
I know ſomething of aſtronomy, but can I believe that 
little ſhining thing there, which ſeems not much larger 
than a ſilver plate, contains great cities like Lon- 
don; and who can tell but they may have kin 
there and parliaments, and plays and operas, and people 
of faſhion] Lord the people of faſhion in the moon muſt 
be ſtrange creatures. | | 
Clar. Methinks Venus ſhines very bright in yonder 
corner. | 
Dian. Venus! O pray let me look at Venus; I 
ſuppoſe, if there are any inhabitants there, they mult 
be all lovers. ac > 
Lion. Was ever ſuch a wretch—l can't ſtay a mo- 
ment in a place; where is my repoſe ?—fled with m 
virtue. Was I then born for falſhood and diſſimulation 
I was, I was, and live ta be conſcious of it; to impoſe 
upon my friend; to betray my benefactor, and lie to 
hide my ingratitude—a monſter in a moment—No, I 
may be the moſt unfortunate of men, but I will not be 
the moſt odious; while my heart is yet capable of dic- 
tating what is honeſt, I will obey its voice. 


eerst 


5 


5 
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Diana, e . Colonel orsor, 
5 HARMAN. 


Cil. Dy, where are you ? What the miſchief, i is this 


time to be walking in the garden? I The coach has 


been — this half hnour, 
Dian. I am learni ng affronomy, Sir; do you knows 
. that Hach, moon is kee poo 
Col. H are half à lunatie ſelf; come 
hook things | * ne juſt as I wege ny wou d, 
— eget refus your brother, I'knew be muſt dil- 
gu k k 7 ©... Wo 
Dian. Women will want taſte now and then, Sir. 


Har. Well, I have had a long conference with gol h 


father' about the elopement, and he continues firm i 
his opinion that J oupht'to attempt it: in hort, 
the neceſſary operations are ſettled between us, 27 L. 


am to leave his houſe to morrow morning, 11 J. can but 


perſuade the young Lady 


Dian, Ay, but 1 _ the Lad will: b 
more ene. 5 n * 
Col. Friend Lionel, good 


diſpleaſed you, give me a kiſs ſery 
and I thank you for i it. * 


O what ee 
Cintbia brighth ſhining above ; 
Among the trees, 
To the fighing breeze, 
Fountain . 1 
Stars a twinklin 
Dian. O what pos py I here for love ! 
We „ maT BAG 


night to you; Miſs Cla- 


riſſa, my dear, tho Fam father of then n ig has 
rights 
N 


— 


—— 


Har. Aud ſo it will if right I gueſs: 
7 
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Calm each tumult in your breaſt, = 
Ev'ry poin and frar remove. . 


| Lion. What have 1 dane ? 


Where ſhall I 
With grief OY 
— —ů— wc | 

Or meet ny friend difireſt ? 


A. 3: fark ts Phils, bow ft, . edt 
rom yonder elm. | 


5 tust, tweet, ttbert. 
A. 5. o what a 6 wh ie bore fir lik 1 


But vainly ature firives to nabe. 
Ner nightingales among the trees, 
Nor 22 Hari, 2 A bing breeze, 


tals; 
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ACT m. Sen | 


. 


enters with his Hat, Boots, and 
Diana. | 


p, followed by 


&4 Room in Colonel OL.pBov's Houſe Hannan 
ht 


Dian. Pry'thee, hear me. | 

Har. My dear, what would you ſay? ? 

Dian. I am afraid of the ſtep we are going to take; 
indeed, I am: tis true, my father is the contriver of 
it; but, really, on conſideration, I think, I ſhould 
appear leſs culpable if he was not ſo; I am at once 
criminal myſelf and rendering him ridiculous. 

Har, Do you love me? | 

Dian. Suppoſe I do, you give me a very ill proof of 
your love for me, when you would take _— of 
my tenderneſs, to blind my reaſon : how can you have 
ſo little regard for my honour as to ſacrifice it to a vain 
triumph? For, it is in that light I ſee the raſh action 
you are forcing me to commit; nay, methinks my con- 
ſenting to it ſhould injure me in your own eſteem. 
When a woman forgets what ſhe owes herſelf, a lover 
ſhould ſet little value upon any thing ſhe gives to him. 

Har. Can you ſuppoſe then, can you imagine, that 
my paſſion will ever make me forget the veneration : 
And, an elopement is nothing, when it is on the road 
to matrimony, | 

Dian. At beſt, I ſhall incur the cenſure of diſobe- 
dience, and indiſcretion; and, is it nothing to a young 
woman, what the world ſays of her? Ah! m | 
friend, be aſſuted, ſuch a diſregard of the world is the 
ficſt ſtep towards deſerving its reproaches. 

Har. But, the neceſſity we are under—Mankind has 
too much good ſence, too much nature— | 

Dian. Every one has good ſenſe enough to ſee other 
people's faults, and good nature enough to overlook 


their 
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their own. Beſides, the moſt ſacred 1 may be 
made an ill uſe of; and, even marriage itſelf, if in- 


decently and improperly- 
Har. Come, get yourſelf ready: where is your 
band- box, hat, and cloak? Slip into the garden; be 
there, at the jron-gate,; which you 3 juſt 
now; and, as the poſt-chaiſe comes roms 11 will ſtep 
and take vou in. 
Dian. Dear e let me beg of you to deſiſt. 
Har. Dear Diana, let me beg of you to go on. 
Dian. I ſhall never have reſolution to carry. me 


thro" it. 
Har. We ſhall have * my us and they 


will aſſiſt us. 
Dian. In ſhort Cannot go with you. 


Har. * before ne ihe Enter Wm you? 


un. How can you, inhuman ! perf to di itref me; 
V danger, my fears, lis in vain to diſguiſe: 
You know: them, yet till to deſtruction you preſi me, 
And force that from paſſion which prudence denies. 


1 fain would oppoſe a perverſe inclination, 
The viſions of fancy, from rea/on divide ; | 
With fortitude baffle the wiles of temptation, : 
And let Iove no ai make folly its guide. | 


SCENE 


4 
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Sil. Hey-dey! "what's the meaning of this? Who ig 
1 rt . th r60Mm there? Have you and my 
ter been in conference, Mr. Hartman 7 | 
| ar. Yes, faith, Sir, ſhe has been taking me to taſk 
here, very ſevertly, with regard to this affair ; and ſhe 
bas (ad ſo much againſt it, and put it ſäto ſuch a 
. A buſy, impertinent e; e with 
Kaho dep meddling, and er Ten her dot: 
but you have ſent to the girl, and you 4 is ready 
to go wird yo: yok tnift not di er now. 
: 22 No, no, Cdldhel; I aways: have politeneſs 
enough to hear a lady's reaſons; but conſtancy enough 
to keep. a will of my own.) fg | 
Col. Very well now let me afk you,——doh't y 
| think it would be proper, upon this Seon, to have a 
letter ready writ for the father, to let Bim knw who 
das got his daugbrer, Ad fo forth? 
Har. Certainly, Sir; and I'll write it directly. 

Col. You write it! 7 damn'd! I wo'nt truſt 
you with it; I tell you; Harman, you'll commit ſome 
curſed blunder, if you don't leave the management of 
wt affair to me: I haye writ the letter for you 
myſelf. | 

.c ol Have you, Sir? 

Col. Ay—here, read it; I think its the thing: how- 
ever, you are welcome to make any alteration. 

Har. Sir, I have loved your daughter a great 
while, ſecretly; ſhe aſſures me there is no hopes of 

ur conſenting to our marriage; I therefore, take her 

ithout it. I ama 1 who will uſe her well; 
and, when you conſider the matter, I dare ſwear you 
will be willing to give her a fortune. If not, you (hal 
find I dare behave myſelf like a man: a word to the wiſe. 


You muſt expect to hear from me in another m_ 
| Co * 


1 
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Col. Well, will it do? 

Huy. Brave Colonel, _ | 15 
- Col. As ſoon as you have got off with the girl, then 
fend your ſervant back to leave it at the houſe, with 
orders to have it deliver'd to the old gendeman. 
Har. Upon my honour, I wil | 

Col. And now Sir, look into the court. yt 

ere's a-chaile Sir, and four of the prettieſt ** dingy 

England for you Sir, with two boys in ſcarlet and 

filver jackets that will whiſk you along—— _. * . 

Har. Boys! Colonel? Little Cupids, to tranſport 
me to the ſummit of my deſire. 
Cual. Ay, but for all that, it mayn't be amiſd for tne 
to talk to them a little for you—Dick, come kither. 
you are to go with this gentleman, and do whatever he 
bids ou; and take into the chaiſe whoever he pleaſes 
and drive like devils, do you Rear; but, be kind to the 
dumb beats. | 
Hier. Leave that to me, Sir=And ſo, my deat Oo- 

lone, bon woyage “ 


ert 
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Colonel Or. yBoy, Lady Mx x, and then JENNY. 


: Lady M. Mr. Oldboy, here is a note from Sir John 
Flowerdale; it is addreſs d to me, intreating my fon to 


come over there again this morning. A maid brought 


k&— Child, child, why don't you come in? 
Ten. I chuſe to ſtay, where I am, if your 
pleaſes, *' : 2084 © SL 
. Lady H. Sta where you are f why fo? 
Fen. I am afraid of the old gentleman there, 
l Afraid of me, buff, :::; 

Here is ſomething at the bottom of this What did you 
mean by that expreſſion, child? | 
© Fen. Why the Colonel knows very well, Madam, 
be wanted to be rude with me yeſterday; | | 
Lach MH. Oh Mr. Oldboy!  _ Sede 
Col. Lady Mary don't provoke me, but let me talk 
to the girl about her buſineſs, How come you to bring 
this note here ? | | 2 

Jenny. Why Sir John gave it to me, to deliver to 
my uncle Jenkins, and I took it down to his houſe; but 
while we were talking together, he remembered that 
he had ſome buſineſs with Sir John, ſo he deſired me to 
bring it, becauſe he ſaid it was not proper to be ſent by 
any of the common ſervants. | 

Lady M. Colonel, look in my face, and help bluſh- 
ing if you can. 3 | | 

Cal. What the plague's the matter, my lady? I have 

been wronging you now, as you call it, 

Jen. Indeed, my Lady, he offered to make me his kept 
madam : I am ſure his uſage of me put me into ſuch a 
twitter, that I did not know what I was doing all the 


Gay after. 
Lady M. I don't doubt it, though I fo lately * 


him; but as the poet ſays, his ſex is all deceit. 
Pamela, child, and refiſt temptatien, 


Jen, 


It: ſhe is in the anti- chamber We had better fpeak to 
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2 . Yes, Madam, I will, © © 
. Why I tell you, my Lady, it was all a joke. 
| ; Jen. No, Sir, it was no joke, you made me a proffer 
a of money, ſo you did, — told you, you had a 
Lady of your own, and that though ſhe was old you had 
no right to deſpiſe her, wu” 1 
Lady MH. And how dare you, miſtreſs, make 17 of 
| my name? Is it for.ſuch trollops as you to talk of per- 
ſons of diſtinction behind their backs? ? 
f en, Why, Madam, I only ſaid you was in years. 
ady M. Sir John Flowerdale ſhall be inform'd of 
your impertinence, and you ſhall be turn'd out of the 
family ; I ſee you are aconfident creature, and I believe 
no better than you ſhould de. 
, Jon. I ſcorn your words, Madam. g 6. 
| Lady MA. Get out of the room; how. dare you ſtay - 
in this room to talk impudently to me? * 
Jen. Very well, Madam, I ſhall let my Lady know 
how. you have-us'd me; but I ſhan't be turn'd out of 
my place, Madam, nor at a loſs, if I am; and if you 
are angry with every one that won't ſay you are youngy 
I believe there is very few you will keep fciends with, 


= 


* #1 wonder, I'm ſure, why this fuſs ſhould be made ; ? 

For, my part Im neither aſham'd'nor afraid © || 

Of what I have done, nor of what I hve ſaid, _ 

A ſervant, I hope, is no flavez * | * 

And tho“, to their ſhames, | 
| Some Ladies call namen, 

) . | know better how to behave, | 14247 
Times are not /o bad, - em l. 2 | 
| FF accafion I hd. 4 | 


or my character. ſuch I need flarve on't ; : 


. 


And for going away, 
1 don't want to lay 


„„ ng fo Im peur Ladyſbip's ſervant. 


| 
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Nee you OL by to ſupport ii in the world, 
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s NE Iv. 


Colonel O1,0n0y, Lady Mary, Mr, Jas8Amy; 


Mr. Je. What is the matter here? 

Lady M. I will have a ſeparate maintenance, I will 
indeed, Onl a new inſtance of your father's infidelity, 
my dear, Then with fuch low wretches, ' fartner's 
duvghters and ſervant wenches; but any thing with a 
* a by FO the horny to Him. 

Was gr word, Sir, I am ſorty'to tell 
a7 th ices very ill ſnit the character 


Lady MH. IS this a recbmpence for ove and re- 
gard; L. who hare been tender and faithful as a wt 


* 7 


Mr. Te. A man of your birth and diſtinction ſhould, 
methinks, have views of a higher nature, than ſuch law, 


dra,” libertiniſm. 
M £4 Conſider my birth and family too, Lady 


y might have bad the beſt ; (adthes in 
ngland. 
K Engl Then, Sir, hairs, 


Lady 'L that have br wig t you fo many lovelg : 


wy ba Nay, Sir, it is tele 
8 ay, t is a reflection on me 
25 Roy Sie ſin too!! * 
Mr. 7a. Indeed, Sir, I bluſh for you, \ 
and fire, you little effeminate puppy, dq 

you 3 who goo talk to? And you, Madam, da 
you know who 
pounds 1 make ſuch a 

Ly Ah my dear, come away from him. 


SCENE 


m?—Get up II chamber, or 


SCENE v. 


Colonel Orpsor, Mr. Jextam, a Bzivanr. 


Col. Am I to be tutor'd and call'd to an Account| 
How now, you ſRoutarel, what do you waiit? _ 

Serv. A letter, S n 

Cel, A Err from, whom; firrab ? 


Serv. Th A $ ſervant, att OY) Ys 
oft . 8 \polt-<baile—the 


nous, that left this juſt HOW, ig. the 
07 M7 my young Jady went away with. 

. Cole, Your young lady, Wen Wee young: lady 
went away with ug. 12 5 1 r gen- 


1 Wh r 
ay” 1 Thi h . Tome N in (his-—With 


your * Fi Vi operi the letter; 1 Believe it con- 


no ſecrets. - 
hn 05 What: are. you. Seiog to da, yo J Jackanapes 
* 


u ſhan't open a lettet of mine— iarfa—Some- 
ody _ . daughter to me there To John 
6 Oldboy Ed. —875 I haye loy'd your daughter a great 
= ble ſecre POD to dur marr — 
Mr. Fefſ. So ſo. 
Col. You vill in---you dogs what is it you have 
brought me 44 
Sera. Pleaſe 1 your- honour, Af. you'll have oatienice; 
II! tell _ — told your honqut before; 
the gentleman's ſetyant tat wert off juſt now. in the 
8 came to the gate, and left it after his ma- 
er was gone. Ia my young lady 80 inco the chaiſe 
with the gentleman: 
M. eff. A very fine joke 1480 Re Colonel, 
do you generally write letters to yourſelf ? Why this is 
your own hand. 


Gf Call all the ſervants in the houſe, let horſes be - 
faddled 


directiy every one take a different road. 
Serv. Why, your honour, Dick ſaid it was by your 


own orders, 
Col. My orders | you raſcal? I thought he was go- 
ing to run away with another gentleman's — 


Dy— Diana Oldboy. 


—＋ rd Skin 4 


— th no nei er — 
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"Mr. Yeſſ, Don't waſte pour lungs to no purpoſe, 


g 

Sir; your daughter is half a dozen miles off by this 
time. 

Col. Sirrah, you have been brib'd to further the 
ſcheme of a pick-pocket here, 1 
Mr. Jeſſ. Beſides, the matter is intirely of your own 
contriving, as well as the letter and ſpirit of this ele- 

t epiſtle. | : : 

Col. You are acoxcomb, and I'll diſinherit you; the 
Tetter is none of my writing, it was writ by the devil, 
and the devil contrived it. Diana, Margaret, my Lady 
Mary, William, John: — 
Mr. Jeſſ. I am very glad of this, prodigiouſly glad 
of it, upon my honour—tH 
this hundred years. (belli ring violently, on both fades.) 
What's the matter now? Ol, her Ladyſhip has heard 


of it, and is at het bell; and the Colonel anſwers her. 


A pretty duet; but a little too much upon the forte 
methinks : it would be a diverting thing now, to ſtand 
unſeen at the old gentleman's elbow. B58 


Hiſt, At; let's hear how matters go; 
P facet and liſten; —ſe, ſo, fo, O's 

. They're all together ” the ears 
Oh, horrid ! how the ſavage ſwears. 
There too again ; ay, you may ring; x 
Sound out ih alarm-bell—ding, ding, ding 
Difpatch your ſcouts, tis all in vain, | 


Stray maids are ſeldom found again. 


But hark, the uproar hither founds ; - 

The Colonel comes with all his haunds ; 
T wiſely leave them open way, 

To bunt with what ſucceſs they may. 


SCEN E 


! hehe !—it: will be a jeſt 


il } 


(il } 


dle the horſes; I won't 


e er , & 


S.C E N E VI. 


Cor onxI Or DBOx renters, with one Boot, a Great= 


Coat on his Arm, Nc. fatlawed by ſeveral Servants. 


| She's gone, by the Lord; faitly ſtole away, with 
that poaching, coney-catching raſcal! However, I 
won't follow: her; no, damme; take my whip, and 
my cap, and my coat, — the groom to unſad- 
w her thelength of a ſpur- 
leather. Come here, you Bir, and pull 5 my boot; 
— — has made a foo} af me once, ſhe ſhan't 
it a ſecond time not but I' be reveng'd too, for 5 
— ) 6 her ſixpence ; the diſappoĩntment will put the 
el out of temper, and hell thraſh her a dozen 
times = dag the thought pleaſes me, I hope he'll do ĩt. 
; What do you ſtand: gaping and ſtaring at, you 
impudent dogs ? are you laughing at me ? I'll teach you 
to be merry at r | 


A raſeal, 71 3 l he that 7 
In temper ſo mild, ſo unpractis d in evil. 
IJ ſet her a honſubact, and no ſooner mounted, 

Than, cracks whip and ſpur, e e to the droil, © 
But there les her run, 5 
Be ruin d, undone; _ ; | 
If T go to cated her, 

enn * 18 

I'm worſe tham the fon fo gur: d £2 IPYS 
miſchief paſefi'@ mo te marry ; b. 2 vi 
And further my folly to carry, 
To be flill more a ſot, 
Sons and daughters I got, f 
And pratiy ones, by the Lord Harry. 8 
| 4 SCENE 


AY S - 
, 
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1 2 20 4 * SB% SatftÞ0 
Chonges- to CLanis3A's Dreſſing-room; .CLARI854 

enters melancholy, with a Bock in bir Hand, followed 
nnn e eee 


cl. Where have.you bean Jenng:}., 1 Uns eng- 
I you==why will you go out without letting me 
Feen. Deat Ma'am, never any thing þ 
lucky; I am forry you wanted me- Bu 
— ey with a letter; where 4 7 — 
uſed— ave mercy upon me-==quality indeed 
ſay quality pray, Madam, do you think that I looks 
any ways like an immodeſt parſon to be ſure I have 2 
py air, and I can't help it, and I loves to appear a 
itt ä 


genteeliſh, that's what I dwo. 
— take away this boo. 
Jen. Heaven preſerve me, Madam, you are crying. 
Clar. O my dear Jenny“! 5 
Jen. My dear miſtreſs, what's the matter ? 
Clar. I am utidone. E 
en. No, Madam; no, Lord forbid? 
lar. I am indeed have been raſh enough to diſ- 
cover my weakneſs for a man, who treats me with con- 
tempt. ; 
bo Is Mr. Lionel ungrateful, then? 
Clar, J have loſt his efteem for ever, Jenny, Since 


laſt night, that I fatally confeſs'd what I ſhould have 


kept a ſecret from alt the world, he has ſcarce conde- 


ſcended to caſt a look at meg nor given me an anſwer 


when I ſpoke to him, but with eoldneſs and reſerve. 
Jen, Then he is a naſty, barbarous, unhuman brute, 
Clar. Hold, Jenny, hold; it is all my fault. 

Yaur fault, Madam ! I wiſh I was to hear ſuch 
a-word come out of his mouth : if he was a miniſter to- 
morrow, aud to ſay ſuch a thing from his pulpit, and L 
by, I'd tell him it was falſe upon the ſpot, 


Clar. 


—.— 
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cle. Somebody's at the door f fee who it is. © 


Jen. You in fault indeed—that I know to be the 


moſt virtuouſeſt, niceſt, moſt delicateſt——— 
70. . meGlage from Mr. Lionel, If 

. 823 

. and at leiſure, he — be glad to wait upon 
you: T tell him, Madam, that you're buſy, | 
Clar. Where is he, Jenny? 
Ja. In the Rudy, the man a, ye 1064 
lar. Then go to him, and tell him T — 
to ſee him: but do not bring him up immediately, 
core] will ſtand in the balcony a few minutes for a 
lite air. 

| 0 ſo, dear Madam: tor r are as red ay 
G you ure ready bee — for 


""Clar: Ont grieve and ver nnn 


Vin with fight my bears fuelling) | 
Why with tears my eyes Ha 
Aſt me not; tis paſt the telli 
Mute, involuntary woe, - 


Whe to winch and anne « frengers. | 
Vent'rous tempts the inconflant ſeas, 
In each billow fancies danger, 


" $brinks at every viſing breeze. 


ef: 


SCENR 


Wome — — — — — — 
” 


— — 
— 


* 0 
= # *% ww « 0 PREY — — 
a * 


6. A SCHOOL FOR FATHERS, + | 


SCENE: VIII. 
Fir Joun FLowERDALE, JENKINS. 

Sir Jo, So then, the myſt 
poſſible that my daughter's refuſal of Colonel Oldboy's 
ſon ſhould proceed from a clandeſtine engagement, and 
that engagement with Lionel ? e en e 
Fient. My niece, Sir, is in her young Lady's ſecrets, 
and Lord knows ſhe had little deſign to betray them; 
but having remarked ſome odd expreſſions of her's yeſter- 
day, when ſhe came down to me this morning with the 
letter, I queſtioned her, and, in ſhort, drew the whole 
affair out; upon which I feigned a recollection of ſome 
buſineſs with you, and defired her to carry the letter 
to Colonel Oldboy's herſelf, while I came up hither. 

Sir Jo. Ind they are mutually promiſed to each 
other, and that * was exchanged yeſterday ? 

Fenk. Ves, Sir, and it is my duty to. telb you; elſe I 
would rather die than be the means of wounding the 
heart of my dear young lady; for if there is one upon 
earth of truly noble and delicate ſentiments——— 

Sir Jo. I thought ſo once, Jenkins. | 

Sir Fo. And think ſo ſtill: O good Sir John, now 
is the time for you to exert that character of worth and 


Py . » 


gentleneſs which the world ſo deſervedly has given you, 


You have indeed cauſe to be offended ; but conſider, 


Sir, your daughter is young, beautiful, and amiable; 


the poor youth unexperienced, ſenſible, and at a time 
of life when ſuch temptations are hard to be reſiſted ; 
their opportunities were many, their caſt of thinking 
the ſame. | | 


Sir Fo. Jenkins, I can allow for all theſe things; 


but the young hypocrites There's the thing, Jenkins; 
their hypotriſy, their hypocriſy wounds me. 

Jen. Call it by a gentler name, Sir; modeſty on her 
part, apprehenſion on his, 


Sir Jo. Then what opportunity have they had? They 


never were together but when my filter or myſelf made, 


2 | one 


is diſcovered :- but is it 


* 
2 
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Une of the company 1 beſides, I had ſo fra a reliance 


on Lionel's honour and gratitude——  _ 
\ Tank. Sir, I can never think that Nature ſtamp'd that 
gracious countenante of his, to maſk. a corrupt heart. 
Sir Fo. How! at the very time that he was conſoi- 
ous of being himſelf the cauſe of it, did he not ſbew- 
more concern at this affair than I did ? Nay, don't I tell 
you that laſt night, of his own accord, he offered to be 
a mediator in the affair, and deſired'my ſeave to ſpeak 
to my daughter? I thought myfelf obliged to him, con- 
ſented; and, in conſequence of his aſſuranee of ſueceſs, 
wrote" that letter to Colonel Oldboyy to defire the fan 
mily would come here again to day. ie 
Fenk. Sir, as we were ſtanding in the next room, L. 
heard a meflage delivered from Mr. Lionel, deficing 
Teave to wait upon your daughter; I dare ſwear they 
will be here preſently; ſuppoſe we were to ſtep into 
that clofert, and overhear ther-converſation? 
Vir Jo. What) Jenkins, after having lived ſo many 
years in confidence with my child, I become an 
eves-dropper to detect her; THE 5 
Jent. It is neceſſary at preſent. Como in, my dear 


matter, let us only conſider that we were once young 


like them; ſubject to the ſame paſſions, the ſame in- 
difcretionsz and it is the duty of every man to pardon: 
errors incident to his kind, ET 


=, SCENE 
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CLARISsA, Lioner. 


Clar. Sir, you de ſired to ſpeak to me; I need not tell. 


you the preſent ſituation of my heart ; it is full. What- 


ever you have to ſay, I beg you will explain yourſelf ; 


and, if poſſible, rid me of the anxiety under which I 
have laboured for ſome hours. 

Lion. Madam, your anxiety cannot be greater than 
mine; I come, indeed, to ſpeak to you; and yet, I 
know not how, I come to adviſe you, ſhall I fay as a 
friend? yes, as a friend to your glory, your fellcity 3 
dearer to me than my life. 

. . | 
Lion. Sir John Flowerdale, Madam, is ſuch a father 
as few are bleſſed with; his care, his prudence has pro- 
vided for you a match.—Y our refuſal renders him in- 


eenſolable. Liſten to no ſuggeſtions that would pervert 


you from 7 duty, but make the worthieſt of men 
happy by ſubmitting to his will. 

Clar. How, Sir, after what paſſed between us gow 
day evening, can you adviſe me to marry Mr, Jeſſamy? 

Lion. I would adviſe you to marry any one, Madam; 
rather than a villain, | 

Clar. A villain, Sir! | 

Lion. I ſhould be the worſt of villains, Madam, was 
I to talk to you in any other ſtrain: Nay, am I not a 
villain, at once treacherous and ungrateful ? Received 
into this houſe as an aſylum ; what have I done! Be- 
trayed the confidence of a friend that truſted me; en- 
deavoured to ſacrifice his peace, and. the honour of his 
family, to my own unwarrantable deſires. 

Clar. Say no more, Sir; ſay no more; I ſee my er- 
ror too late; I have parted from the rules preſcribed to 
my ſex; I have miſtaken indecorum for a laudable ſin- 
cerity; and it is juſt I ſhould meet with the treatment 
my imprudence deſerves. 

Lion. Tis I, and only I, am to blame; while I took 
advantage of the father's ſecurity, I practiſed upon the 
8 . tenderneſs 


\ 


rng 
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tenderneſs and ingenuity of the daughter; own - 
imagination. — I artfully 2 lead 
yours after it: but here, Madam, I give you back thoſe 
yows which I infidiouſly extorted from you; keep them 
for ſome happier man, who may receive then without 
wounding his honour, or his peace. 
© Clar. For Heaven's fake ! 

ion. Why do you weep? 
lar. Don't ſpeak to me. 

Lion. Oh! my Clariſſa, my heart is broke; I am 
hateful to myſelf for loving you; yet, before I leave 
you for ever, I will once more touch that lovely hand 
Indo e my fondneſs with a laſt loox pray for your 
health and proſperity. 

' Clary. Can you forſake me? Have I then given my 

affections to a man who rejects and diſregards them ?— 

Let me throw myſelf at my father's feet ; he is generous 
nd compaſſionate :—He knows your worth=—— . 
Lien. Farewel, farewel ! | 


K 2 | SCENE 
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CLarissa, Texwy, then hir Jon Flow DA and '| 1 

+ IJxvxivs, aud ofterwards LION. 

| . O Madam! I have. betray d you. I have gone 

| 201 845 ſomething I ſhould not have faid to n — 
Jenkins; and, as ſure as day, he has gone and told it 

Ty 


all to Sir John. 
Clar. My'ifather !.. | n 
Sir. Nobn. Go, Jenkins, and deſire that young gentle- 
man to come back—ſtay where you are - But what 
have I done to you, my child? How have I deſerv d 
that you ſhould -treat me like an enemy? Has there 
n any undeſigned rigour in my conduct, or terror 
an -d . oy 
Clar. Oh Sir! TELE 
Fenk, Here is Mr. Lionel. 1 
Sir Jo. Come in When I tell you that I am in- 
ſtructed in all your proceedings, and that I have been ear- 
witneſs to your converſation in this place; you will, 
perhaps, imagine what my thoughts are of you, and 
the meaſures which juſtice preſcribes me to follow. 
Lion. Sir, 1 have nothing to ſay in my own de- 
fence ; I ſtand before you, ſelf- convicted, ſelf-· con- 
demn'd, and ſhall ſubmit without murmuring to the 
ſentence of my judge; © + te +» . 
Sir Fohn. As for you, Clariſſa, ſince your earlieſt 
infancy, you have known no parent but me; I have p 
been to you, at once, both father and mother and, 
that I might the better fulfill thoſe united duties, tho! ) 
left a widower in the prime of my days, I- would never | 
enter into a ſecond marriage—T. loved you for your 
likeneſs to your dear mother ; but that mother never 
deceivd--me—and there the likeneſs fails—you have 
repaid my affection with diflimulation—Clarifla, you 
| hould have truſted mme. 
Jonny: O my dear, ſweet Lady. | 
ir Jo. As for you, Mr. Lionel, what terms can I 


ſind ſtrong enough to paint the exceſs of my friendſhip? + , 


'&-COMIC OPERA © 
I loyed, I efteemed, I honoured your father: he was 
a brave, a generous, and a ſineere man; I thought you 
inherited his good qualities—you were left an orphan, 
1 adopted you, put you upon the footing of my own 

; educated you like a gentleman ; deſign'd you 
r a; profeſion, to which, I thought, your virtues 


would have been an ornament, 


" Fenny. Dear me, dear me, | | 


Zenk. Hold your tongue. | 5 

ir Fo. What return you have made me, you ſeom 
to be acquainted with yourſelf; and, therefore, I ſhall 
not repeat it— Vet, remember, as an aggravation of 
your guilt, that the laſt mark of my bounty was con- 
ferr'd upon you in the very inſtant, when you were 


undermining my deſigns. Now, Sir, I have but one 


thing more to ſay to you Take my daughter; was ſhe 
worth million, ſhe is at your ſervice, A I, 
Lion. Lo me Sir !—your daughter l- do you give her 
to me? Without ſortune - without friends without 
Sir Fo, You have them all in your heart; him 
whom virtue raiſes, fortune cannot abaſe. 
* Clar. O, Sir, let me on my knees kiſs that doar 
hand—acknowledge my error, and intreat forgiveneſs 
and bleſſing. 
' + Sir 177 You have not erred, my dear daughter; you 
have diſtinguiſh'd, It is I ſhould aſk pardon, for this 
little trial of you; for I am happier in the ſon-im-law 
you have given me, than if you had married a prince. 
" Lion. My patron—my friend- my father I would 
fain ſay ſomething ; but, as your goodneſs exceeds all 
bounds— | Þ 
Sir 21. I think I hear a coach drive into the court; 
it is Colonel Oldboy's family; I will go and receive 
them. Don't make yourſelves uneaſy at this; we muſt 
endeavour to pacify them as well as we can. My dear 
Lionel, if I have made you happy, you have made me 
ſo; Heaven bleſs you, my children, and make you de- 
rving of one another, : - | 
CCC 
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CLARISSA, Lower, IExxv. 


Jen. O dear, Madam, upon my knees, I humbly 
- beg your pardon: dear Mr. Lionel, forgive me: I did 
not deſign to diſcover it, indeed : and you won't turn 
me off, Madam, will you? I'll ſerve you for nothing. 
* - Clar. Get up, my good Jenny; I freely forgive you | 
if there is any thing to be forgiven. I know you love 
me; and, I am ſure here is one who will join with me 
in rewarding your ſervices. 
ny. Well, if I did not know, as fure as could be, - 
that ſome good would happen, by my left eye itching 
this . 


—ä Fͤ— — See. —— ts ©” 
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Lion, 0 Bliſs unexpected] my joys overpow'r me? 
My love, my Clariſſa, what words ſhall I find 7 
Remorſe, deſperation, no longer devour me— 

5. bleſs'd us, and peace is reflor'd to my mind. 


Clar. He blefi'4 us O rapture! Like one I recover 
Whom death had ap yrs without hope, without aid ; - 
A moment priv nerf father and lover; ö 
A moment reſtores, and my pangs are repaid. * 


Lion. For/aken abandoned, 

Clar. What folly! what Blindnehs ! 

Lion. Mie fortune accus'd; 

Char. And the fates that A 

A. 2. But pain was inflited by Heaven, out of kindneſs, Fi 
To heighten the j Joys tar 4 were 4 to area. 2 


Our day was 0 wagt 
But brighter the ſcene is, 


The ſky more ſerene is. 
And __ the calm far the hurricane Paſte 
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'A COMIC OPERA. 
SCENE Xu. 


. Changes to the Hall. Lady Maxy OL1pDBoy kaning 
' ona Servant, Mr. — leading ber; Jenny ; 
and afterwards, Sir Joan FLOWERDALE with Colonel 

OLDBoy. , | . 
cy MH. Tis all in vain, my dear; - ſet ine down 
any were; I can't go a ſtep further I knew, when 
Mr. Oldboy inſiſted upon my coming, that I ſhould be 
ſeized with a meagrim by the way; and it's well I did 
I. BE reg 

Mr. But, pr'ythee, will you let yourſe 
affected WA ſuch — to6r Aut — —— than 
for young women of faſhion to go off with low fellows. 

ady H. Only feel, my dear, how I tremble || Not 
a nerve but what is in agitation; and my blood runs 
cold, cold! g ; 

Ar. Jaſſ. Well, but, Lady Mary, don't let us expoſe 
ourſelves to thoſe people; I ſee there is not one of the 
raſcals about us, that has not a grin upon his coun- 
tenance. 

Lady M. Expoſe ourſelves! my dear? Your father 
will be as 1 — as RY or — 2 P 
Sir Jo. T give you my word, m riend, an 
neighbor the 8 I feel upon 233 is greatly 
allayed by the diſappointment of an alliance with your 
family; but I have explained to you how things have 
happened Vou ſee my ſituation; and, as you are kind 
enough to conſider it yourſelf, I hope you will excuſe 

it to your ſon, x 

Lady M. Sir John Flowerdale, how do you do? You 
ſee we have obey'd your ſummons ; and I have the plea- 
ſure to aſſure you, that my ſon yielded to my intreaties 
. with very little diſagreement: in ſhort, if I may ſpeak 
metaphoricaliy, he is content to ſtand candidate again, 
notwithſtanding his late repulſe, when he hop-s for an 
unanimous election. 

Cel. Well, but, my Lady, you may fave your rheto- 
ric: for the borovgh is diſpoſed of to a worthier member. 
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Sr Jorn FroweRpaLt, Lady Maxy, Mr. Ready 
Colonel Or Dor, Lower, CLARISSA, Ixxxr. 


* Sir Jo. Here are my ſon and daughter, 
A. Is this pretty, Sir John? 
Sir Fobn. Believe me, Madam, It is not for want ut 
2 juſt ſenſe of Mr. Jeſſamy's merit, that this affair hab 
— off on any ſide: but the heart is a delicate thing q 
and after it has once felt, if the object is meritorious, 


the impreſſion is not eafily effac'd; it would therefore 


have been an injury to him, to have given him i in ap- 
gg” what r in reality pollelſed, 
Feſſ. Upon m Gade a. upon my ſoul, Sir Johnz 
1 — not the leaſt offended at this centre apf rays. 
Lady Mary, fay no more about it, 

Col. Tol, lol, lol, lol. 

Sir Fo. But, m dear Colane), 10 am afraid, after 
all, this affair is taken amiſs by you; yes, I ſee you ary 
angry on your ſon's account; but let me repeat it, L 
have a very high opinian of his merit 

Col. Ay! that's more than I have, Taken amiſs ! I 
dpn't take any thing amiſs; Lnever was in better ſpirits, 
or more pleaſed in my life. 1 4065 
* 1 Fe. Come, you * uneaſy at ſomething, Co- 

e 

9-51 Me! Gad Iam not ineaſy—Are, you a juſtice of 
peace! Then you could give; me a2. Taste cou'dn't 

ou? You mu know, ee a a little accident has 
. 'd in my family ines 92 you laſt; you and I 
may ſhake hands—Daughters, ir, daughters | Your's 
has ſnapt at a young fellow without your approbation ; 
and how do you think mine has ſerv'd me this — 
— Only run away with the ſcoundrel I brought to din- 
ner here yeſterday. . 

Sir Fo. I am exceſſively concerned, 

Col. Now I'm not a bit concern'd—No, dam'me, 1 
am glad it has happened! yet, thus far, I'll confeſs, L 
ſhould be ſorry that either of them would ceme in my 
way, becauſe a man's temper may ſometimes get the 

etter 


ore rb 1.5 


better of him, and tbe I out cone 
"her neck; and blow his brains out. : 
Auer. But pray, Sir explain this affair.” 
Cal. I can explain it no farther—Dy, my ddogbrer _ 
* has run away ſrom ubs. 


1 eee xiv. 
Nr Jon Frowinbakz, Cen- Oivior; Lady 


ARY OLDBor, A. JEssAM v, CLARISSA, 
Liowst,, Diana, HARMAN. | 


Dian. No; my dear papa, I am not rum away 3 and, 
updn my knees, I intreat your pardon for the folly I 
have ya errors but, let it be ſome alleviation, that 
duty, affection, were too ſtrong to ſuffer me to carry it 


w ny reac” = nr 
aw 


in ſince I you laſt B 
Lady M. How's this? 7 Mie vy 
Har. Sir, I reſtore your r daughter to 1 whoſe 


faaolt, as far as it goes, I muſt alſo take upon myſelf ; 


we have been known to each other ſome time; as Lady 
"RR our ſiſter, in London, can acquaint you— 
Cal. Dy, come here Now, you raſcal, where's 
Ks ſword ; if you are a gentleman you ſhall fight me; 
u are a ſerub, III Whip N Sirrah 
Shut the door ing av let him eſcape. _ 
; — Sir, — thn agine I want to eſcape ; I am ex- 
« tremely ſotry Happened, but am ready to 
„ you an aa for what og: thiok proper. 
Cal. Follow me into farden then—Zounds'! I 
thind no ſword about in John F — | 
„ dcnſt af piſtols, ot x couple of guns; * and 
ſee fair pla)  » | 
Car. My Sag 1 
Dian. Sir John Powell O- my . 
we came here, Sir, to beg your mediation in our favour, 


* MH. Mr. Oldboy, if you attempt to fight I ſhall 


| i Fo Pray, Colonel, let me ſpeak a word to you . 
; Ae 2-4, L 


* 
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uſe a few arguments, Which have 


the man who has uſed 


2 Har. Tank TORO} er 
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y> Miſs 5 Led e beroige 
Fern A eee pr is- this) caurteous 
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. Wh t buſineſj ape friend? 
Hes: ene und, S Ai ealing 3. 18 9 


that is a com have no reaſoꝑ to de ber 181 
of, 1 would no e a apy Fit 12 IT 
nence, Sth 
* And is this Wn you whul q e Me — 
Sir Je. It is, indeed, e ed, ier 3, as thin 


are ſituated, there is, in my opinion, no other prude 


method of eee wm 


adopt myſelf, was I in your caſe. 
Col, Why, | belivs you're inthe right of ti 


ple, I. have W to 
ſolentd wy neighbour 
here; and in ſome meaſure: pai i t. 1 


find, * are a 3 
5 6 rs and fa- 


2 


what you will for me then. 


Sir Jo. Well! young p. 


nd & rb \ | 
Cual. Oh! rot your ſortune FN. 
know you are a 0 N 
- have recomm 


U kd friends, 


r 
-he has done 


Col. Us'd me 11 — Hike 
2 mettled thing; und; — Hi the better 
ſor it; it's long ſpirit enough 
to run away with a — grew your 
| hand; let's hear no more. of thb no. 
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2 — Colonel Dass, Ley YN 


xy OLDBor, - Ar. Jazaly, CLAN, 


LionEL, JENNY: 
KINS. : 


Col, Call more pe W leds Flowers © 
dale, hs fox your. -- together, 
and dedicate-it to ran bart ore . 

Sir Fobn. With "all my heart. 7 R 

ons Than tt off my great-eooh. * _ 


- Clariſſas to reward . 


cus Leve; thy prdbend I a, 
Source af ſacred paſſin; . 
© But will never bow bow before - 


Drink, and laugh, Ns dane, i 
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